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TRAGEDY; 
JULIUS CASAR. 


— 


Aﬀtus Primus. Stitna Prime. 
eg — $ 


Enter Flavius, Caska, end certain Commoners over the Stage. 


' ,. 


Flavixes. 


Ence: home you idle Creatures, get you home : 
Is this a Holiday ? What, know you nor 
(7eing Mechanical) yon oughr not to walk 
pon a labouring day, without the fign 
Of your Profeſſion? , what Trade att thou ? 
Fs. Why Sir a Carpenter. | 
Cas. Where is thy Leather Apron, and thy Rule? 
What doſt thou with thy beft Apparel on? 
You fir, what Trade are yon? _ Y | 
6 Cobl. Traly Sir, in refoeſt ofa fine Workman, I am but as you 
/* would ſay, a Cobler, * - 
Cas. But what Trade art thon? Anfwer me direftly. 
Cobl. A Trade Sir, thathope I may uſe, with a ſafe Confcience, 
which is indeed Sir, a Mender of bad ſoles.- 
_ Fla. What Trade thou knave? Thou naughty knave,what Trade? 
| He A 2 Cobl. Nay, 


JU LIKS. 
Cob, Nay I beſeech you: Sir, be.not out with me: yet if ;- 
be our Sir; {can mendyou, moo ok 
Cas. What mean'tt thou by that ? Mend me, thou ſawcy Fellow? 
Cob, Why Sir, Cobble you; SORT 5 

Fla. T hou art a Cobler, art thou ? 

Coo. Truly Sir, all 'that-1 live by-is with the Awl: I meddle 
with no TraJeſmans matters, n5r womens matters; but withal [ 
am indeed. Sir, a Surgeon to old ſhooes: when they ate in great 
daiiger, -1 recover them. As proper men gg ever trod upon | tR 
Leaihir, haye gone upon ify handy works \, 
» F/a, But whergfore 2tt-not in, thy” Shop togay # 

hy do'ſt crhotſTead rheſetmen about t _ 7 —_—_ 

Ceb. Truly Sirg.to- wear Qut thei ſhooes, to get my ſelf into 


more work. Burt indeed Sir; ke Holyday to ſee Ce/ar,and 

to rejoyce in his Triumph. bn 
Cos. Wherefars rejoyce? -—- | | 
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yea worſe than ſenſeleſs things :- 
; cruel-men of Rome; - IE? 
youu you —_ Pompey mary land £ oft? 

ve-you Cli ta Walls and.. nts 
To Towers aff dfhe Pos ea, 15 Chintes tof's, 
L- Infants in your Rt and there have fate 

live- Ma} =_ {ent- ons 

To ſee eter, 5h al the Streets of Rome : - 


- - 


- And when.you ſaw his Chariot. but 


Have you notmnad&#an Univerſ#l-ſfiour,* - © | - 


That Tyber trembled underneath her banks 
To hear the replication of your ſounds;. - 
Made in her Concave Shores ? 

And do you-now- put on-your belt, attyre? 
Any do you now cull out a: Holyday $4025 
And do you now ſtzew-Flowezs in rt | 
Thar comes in- [riurp. ovet. Pompey''s bla 


£ 
"d 
# : 


_ Be gone, 


Do kifs the moſt. exalred-Shares « 


Run to your houſes, fallypon your knees, 
Pray to the Gods to intgrmit the/plague; 
That needs muft light on this Ingrat y able bote- 


: Pla G0z:80. Good: Coyngrpmen nen, and 1 

aemble all the poor _ 0 _ forr: 7 ] þ 
raw themto Tyber banks, 2nd weep your Up ; 

1nto the Channel, till the loweſt ftream... -. . —_ 


F , _ » Am, - —_ 
| ee | | 4 ' . = 
b* | IK "T7 &af8 V "* ſr &* a} 

- p # 
Ky $4 / — 


| - 
« _- 
. 


CESAR 
See mherg thei baſeſt mertle be not movy'd, - 
"They vanifh rongue-tyed in their guiltineſs : 
Go youdown that way towards the C3 pitol, 
This way will 7: Diſrobe the 7ma —_ 
If youdo find them deck'd with Cerequvnies 
Cark.- May wedo ſo? 
You know it is the-feaft of — -thowa 
Fla. iti D- matter, let no mages 
Be hung with Ce/ars Trophies; 1e about, 
And diive'away the Vulgar fre Mm the Streets ; 
S0 TRIPu WD, Farther do POINT rhicks 


NE bk 


Whoelſe would Lone] (OM 
Aceepoall i evi Ri apt 


Enter Cz 


Decius, © >; Brutus, Fe Gorge 
1.4 ? Flavis.- 
Ce}. C abun dt og 
Caf, Peacehs, Ceſar Cake. 


C of. 9. Here nias 
cre 


Ant. | ſhall remember, 
When Ceſar ſays, Do this; i ir is perform'd. 
Cef. Set On and leave no Ceremony out. 
Soeth, Ceſar. : 
Ceſe Hal Who calls ? 
Cark. Bid every noife be ſtill : peace yet again? 
Ce/. Whois in the preſs, that calls on me 
I bezr a Tongue ſhriller than all the Muſick- 
Cry, Cef/ar: Speak, Ce/ar.is turn'd to hear. 
$ooth, Beware the Ides Of March: + | 
Ce/. What Man is that 
Bri. A Soothſayer bids you beware the. Jdes of Fdarch; 
Cef. Ser him before re; letme Teehis face. 
Caſji. Fellow, come fromthe 41 Jook-upon'C2ſer: 
Cef, What ſay'ſt th Of Den me "+; Rep once again, 
+ Seb. Beware the 1da 


Cef,.. He 


* Ceſ. He is a Dreamer, let us leave him : Paſs. 
Sennet. Exeunt. Manet Brut. & Caf, 

Cai, Will you go ſee the order of the Courſe ? 

Bre, Notl. | 

Ca} | piay you do. 

Bru. | am not Gameſome * 1 do lack ſome part 
Of that quick Spirit that is in Antory : 

Ler me not hinder Caſizs your deſires ; 
I'le leave you. | 

Cafe Brutus, | do'obſerve you now of late : 
I have not from your eyes, that gentleneſs 
And ſhew of love, as I was want to have: 

You bear too {ttbborn, and to ſtrange 2 havd 
Over your Friend, that loves you. - 

Bru. Caſh, | 
Be nor deceiv'd : If I have veild my look, 

I turn thExrouble of my Countenance . - 
Meerly upon my ſelf. Vexed 1 2m 

Of late, with paſſions of ſome difference; 
Conceptions only proper to my ſelf, 

Which give ſome ſoyl (perhaps) to my bebaviour - 
But let not therefore my good Friends be griey'd, 
(Among which Ca/i« be you one) 

Nor conſtrue any further my 

Then that poor Brutus with himfelt at War, 
Forgets the ſhews of Love to other men. 

Caf. Then Brutus, 1 have much miſtook your paſſion, 
By means whereof, this Breaſt of mine'bath buried 
Though's of great value, worthy Cogitations, 
Tell me, good Brutus, can you ſee your face ? 

Bru. No Cafhus : | 
For the eye ſees not it ſelf but by refleftion, 
By ſome other things. | 

Caf. Tis juſt, 

And it is very much lamented, Brurus, 

T hat you have no fuch Mirrors, -as will tarn 
Your hidden worthineſs into your eye, 

That you might ſee your ſhadow : 

I have heard, | 

Where manny- of the beſt reſpeQ in Rome, 
(Except immortal Cz/ar ) ſpeaking of Brutzs, 
And groaning underneath this Ages 'yoak, = 
Have wiſh'd, that Noble Bratz bad his eyes. 

Bru. lato what-dangars, would pou 
Lead me Cofhus. 

That you would have me Teek into my felf, 


Wwe, 


For 


CASA R- ” 
For that which is not in me? 
Cas. Therefore good Brutus, be prepar'd to hear -' 
And ſince you know, you cannot ſee your ſelf 
So well as by Reflefliony I your Glas 
Will modeſtly diſcover to your ſelf 
T hat of your ſelf, which you yet know not of 
And be not jealous on me, gentle Bratus. 
Where I a common Laughter, or did uſe 
| To ſtale with ordivary Oaths my love 
To every new Proteſter ; if you knovw, 
| That {do fawn on men, and hugs them hard, 
And ite ſcandal them: ar if you know, 
That'l profeſs my ſelf in Banquerting 
To all the Rows, then hold me dangerous. 


Flouriſh and Shout. 


Bru. What means this Shouting ? 
I do fear, the People chooſe Cefer 
| For their King. | 
| Caſſi. I, do you fear it? 
Then muff 1 think you would not have it fo. 
| . Bru. 1 would not Caffiws, yet Love him well : 
But wherefore do you hold me here ſo long ? 
What is it, that you would impart to me! 
If it be ought toward the genetal Good, 
| Ser Honour in one eye, and Death th? other 
And I will look on both indifferently - 
For let the Gods ſo ſpeed me, as | love 
The name of Honons, more than | fear Death: 
Caf, I know that vertue to be. in you, Brutas, 
AS well as I do know your outward favour. 
Well, Honour is the ſubjeft of my Story : 
I cannot tell, what you and other men 
Think of this life; butt for ry ſelf, 
1 had as lief not be, as livet0 
In awe to ſuch a thing, as Lmy felf. 
4 was born free aSC#fer, fo were you, 
We both have fed as well, andwecan both 
Endure the ra oe _ 2s well as he, 
' For once upon a Raw and Galty day, 
The troubled Tyber, chafing mfr ON Shores, . þ 
Cz/ar ſaid to me, dar'ſt thou Ocffne now 
Leap in with me into this angry lood, 
And ſwim to yonder Point Upon the word, 


Accounted as I was, Þ plungedio,. 
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And bad him follow : ſo indeed he did. 

The Torren; roar'd, and wedid buffer it 

With luſty Sinews, throwing it afide, 

And ſtemming it with hearts of Controverſy. 

Bur e'er we cou!d arrive the Point propos'd, 

Ceſar cry's, Help me Caffiae, or 1 fink, 

I (as /Eneas, our great Anceſtor, 

Did from the Flames of Troy, upon his ſhoulder 
The old 4rchi/es bear) fo from the waves of Tyber 
Did I the tyred Ce/ar : And this Man, | 
Is now become a God, - and Caſſizs is 

A wretched Creature, and mult bend bis body, 

It Ce/ar careleſsly butnod on him. - 

He had a Feavour when he was in Sparn, 

And when the Fit was on him, I did mark 

How he did ſhake : *Tis true, this God did ſhake, 
His Coward lips did from their Colour flye, 

And that ſame Eye, whoſe ben&+doth awe the. World, 
Did loſe his Luſtre: I did hear bim groan: . 

I, and tbat Tongue of his, that bad the Romans 
Mark him, and write bis Speeches in their Books, 
Alas, it cryed, give me ſome drink T:nme, 

AS a fick Git:l ; Ye Gods, it doth amaze me, 


A man of ſuch a feeble te ald 

So get the ſtart of the Majeſtick World, 

And bear the Palm alone. ; ; 
Shout. Flowr iſh. 


Brz. Another general ſhout ? 

] do believe, that theſe Applauſes are 

For ſome new honours, that are heap?d on Ce/ar. 7 
Cai. Why man, hedoth beſtride the narrow-Wolrld, 

L kea Coloſſus, and we petty men . 

Walk under his huge Legs, and peep about, 

To find our ſelves diſhonourable Graves. 

Men at ſome time, are Maſter of their Fates- 

The fauli (dear Brutus) is not in our Stars, 

But in our ſelves, that we are Underlings. 

- Brutus and Ceſar : What ſhould be in that Ceſar? 

Why ſhould that Namie be ſounded more than yours ? 

* Write them together : Yours is as faira Name: 

Sound them, .t doth become the mouth as well: 

We'gh them, itir as heavy : Conjute with 'em, 

Brutus will ſtart a Spirit asſoon-as Ceſar. | 

Now in the Names of all the Gods at once, 

LUpcn what meat doth this our Ceſar feed, 

That ke is grown.ſo great? Ape, thou art aſham i, 


Rome,. 


c E S 4 R. 
Rome, thou haſt loſt the breed of Noble Bloods: 
When went there by an Age, fince the great Flood, 
But it was fam'd with more then with-one man'>- -, 
When could they ſay (till now) that tatk'd-of Rome, 
That her wide Walks incompaſt but one-man ? 
Now is it Rome indeed, and Rome = 
When there is in it bur one orfly man: 
O! you and ], have heard Dus Edthere Gy, 
There wasa Brutus once, that woulttrave brook'd 
Th? eternal Devil to keep his Stare- inRomey ht 
As eafily asa King, ” SET 

Bru, That you do love me, I amnothiog jealous: 
What you would work me fooy-T bave foie aims: 
How I tave thought of this, and of theſe times, -- 
T thall recount hereafter, For this Preſent,”--- - 
1 would not fo (withrlove 7 might intexr you) 
Be any further mov'd : What you have faid - 
I will conſider z what you have to ſay - - 
I will with patience hear, and find atime 
Both meet to hear, arid anſwer fuch high chings. 
Till then, myNoble Friend,” thew npon thiss 
Brutus had rather be a.VUlager, 
Then to repute himſelf a Son of Rowe 
Urider theſe. hard Conditions, as this time 
Is1i\ e to lay upon'us: 

Caf. 1am glad that my wick words 
Haye firuck but thus much ſhew of fire from Brutus, 


Enter Cxſar 4 his Train. 
Bru. The Gzmes are dofiey' 


And'Ce/ar is returning. 


Cai. As they paſs by. 
Pluck Cas&a by ihe Sleeve, 
And he wilt (after bis-four faſhion) tell you 
What hath proceeded worthy note to day: - 
Bru. 1 will do ſo : Battbok you Cafrus, 
The angry ſpot doth gldw- oh Ceſer's brow, 


Erol the felt, {60k 2 thidden Train $ 


Ca'phurnia's Cheek is pale and Cer: - 

Looks with, ſuch ferrer, and fach fiery Eyes, 

As we have ſeen hifi dl - 

"Being etolt Mi Conference,” by ſome. Seneators. 

"Caf. Carka wilt tell! us what the” mAter is. 
"Cf." Amtonio.” ' * © 

Ant." Ciſ#. 

"Caf. Lit tne ingivhibn mn, that are fat, 


cas» 


lo JULIUS 
S!eck.headed men, and ſuch as ſleep a nights: 
Yond Ceſſius bas a lean and hungry look, 
He thinks roo much : ſuch men are dangerous. 
He is a Nob!e Roman and well given: 

Ce/. Would he weie fatter ;. but 1 fear-him-not : 
Yet if my yame were liable to tear, 
1 do not know the man I ſhould avoid 
So ſoon as that fpare Caſhus. He reads much, 
He is a great Obſ.yyer, and he looks , 
Quire through rhe deeds of men; He loves no Plays, 
As thou deft Antony: he hears no Mufick 
S:ldom he ſmiles, and {miles in ſuch a fort, * 
As if he mock'd himſelt, and ſcorn'd this fpirit 
That could be m v*d to fmile at any thing, 
Such men as he be never at hearts eaſe, 
Whiles they behold:-a greater than themſelves, 
And therefore are they. very dangerous. - 
Irrather tell thee whar is to be tear'd, 
Than what [ feat . for atways1 am Ceſar: 
Come on my right hand, for this Ear is deaf; 
And tell me truly. what thou think®it of him. Sean. 

Exeunt Czſar and bis Train: , | 


Cask, You-pull me bythe Cloak,. would you ſpeak- with me ? 

Bru. |, CoM, tell us what hath chanc'd to day. 
Tha: ( #/ar looks ſo ſad, 

Cask Whyyou were with him, were you-not F 

B x,” 1 hoeld not then have ask'd Carta what bath chane'd. 

Ci:k. Why there was a.Crewn offer'd him; -and being offer'd 
kim, he put ir by with the. back of his. hand thus, and then the 
peop'e fell a ſhouting, S41A 

Bru, What was the ſecond noiſe for ?: | 

Cask, Why for that too, | 

Caffi. They ſhouted thrice, What was the:lalt cry for f 

Cask. Why for that too. : 

Bru. Was the Crown off=r"d'him thrice?: - 

Cark. 1 marry waS't, and-he put by thrice, every time gentler 
than other; and ar every-putting by,mine honeſt Neighbours ſhou:ed, 

Ca/f, Who offer'd him the Crown ?- 

Czrk, Why Antony: 

Bru. Tell us the manner of it, gentle Carts. | 

Cask. 1canas wellbe hang'd as tell the manner of it: It was tmeer 
Foolery, 1 did not mark it. 1 ſaw Mark Antony offer him a Erown, 
yet 'rwas not a Crown neither, *twas one of theſe Coroners; -and 
- a5 | told you hs putir by once; but for all thar, ro my thinking, 
he would fain have bad-it, ' T ben he offered. it to him again 3 _ 

E 
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he put -it by again : But ro my thinking, he was very loath to lay his 
finge's cff it ; And then he offered ir the thisd time 3 he put it the 
third rime by z and {{1]] as he refugd it, the rabblement howred, 
and clapp'd their chopt hands, and threw up their ſweaty Night» 
CiPSe ad uttered ſuch a deal of ftinking Breath, becauſe Ce/ar 
retusd the Crown, that it almoſt choaked Ceſar; for he ſmoon- 
ded, and fell down atis, And for my own part, 1 durſt not laugh, 
for fear of opening my Lips, and receiving the bad Air. 

Caſſi. But toft 1 pray you : what, did Ceſar ſwound? 

Caske. He fell down in the Market-place, and foam'd at mouth, 
and was ſpeechleſs. | 

Bru. *Tis veiy like he hath the” Falling-fickneſs. 

Cask. 1 know not what you mean by that, but I am ſure Ce/or 
fell down- if the tag-rag People'did not clap him, and hiſs 
him, according as he pleasd, and diſpleas'd them, as they uſe to 
do the Players in the Theatre. 'I am no true man. 

Bru What faid he, when he came-unto himſelf? . 

Cask. Marty. before he fell down, when he perceived the cem- 
mon Herd war glad, be refuſed the Crown, be pluckt we ope bis 
Double, and cMer*d them his Throat to cut, and had I been a man 
of any Occupation, if I would not have taken bim at a word, 
1\would | might go to Hell among the Kogues, and ſo he fell. 
When he cam# to Pimfelf again, he ſaid, If he bad done, or ſaid 
any thing amiſs, he delized their Worſhips to think it was bis 
Infirm'ty, Three or four Wenches where 1 ſtood, cryed, Alaſs! 
good Soul, and forgave wim_with all their Hearts? but there's no 
heed to be raken of them , it Cz/ar had ſtabb'd their Mothers, 
they would have done no lets. 5 X 

Bru. And after that, he came thus ſad away. 

Cask. |. Þ. | , p 

Caffi. Did Cicero ſay any thing? 

Cask I, be ſpoke Greek. 

Cai. To what effett? 

Cask. Nay, and 1 tell you that, Fll ne'er look you i'th* face again; 
Bur thoſe that underſtood him, ſmil'd ar one another, and ſhook 


their Heads, bur for my own part, .it was Greek ro me . I-could 


tell you more News too : Murre!lus and Flavigo, for pulling Scarts 
off Cz/ar's Images, are put to filence” Fare you well. There 
was more Foolery yet, it 1 could r*member jr. 

Caffi. Will you ſup with me to Night, Cas4z ? 

Cask, No, I am promisd forth, 

Cai. Will you dine with me to morrow? 

Cask, I, if 1 bealive. and yorr mind hold, and your Dinner 
worth the eating. | 
+ Caf. Good, I will expett you- . 

- : | B 2 Cak, 
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Cask, Do ſo : farewell both. Ex. 


* Bru. What a bluht fellow is this grown to be? 
He. n_ nr get Merttle whe be went to School. 
he is now, in execution 
of; bw; bold, or Noble Entetpriſe, 
However he puts On his tardy form; 
» This Ruddineſs iy.a Sawce to his good Wir 
Which gives men ſtomack todigeit his words 
With beter Appatite. 
© , Bru. Anifſo it is: 
For this time | will leave youz- , 
. To montow, if you' pleaſe to ſpeak with me, 
:1 will come home to you, or if you will, 
Came home to me, and I will wait for yo 
C2ffi. 1 will do ſo: till then, think of Fe” World: 
Exit. Btutus- 
'Well Zrzrzs, thou at Noble z det 1 es 
"Thy H Honourable Mertle ny 
;From. that it is diſpos'd + therefore, i % en, 
hat_Noble mods ever ' with their 
or, who , ſo, firm, that cannot beſedyc'd? 
[ey doth, bear kan, but he. ves Brutus: 
| where . Bautzs now, e Were be Ge "= 
'Þ Jhopld humour ge, I io It big 0 igh r, 
In ſeveral Hands, pa a. Mid brow, 
-A$ if hey came from «Me Tj: 
Q - Hoang Sos. to Fo get 9 rkeren x 
Thar Rome-holds of bi H— in obſcurely- 
Geſars Ambition ſhall gin 
Azd ater this, let Ce/er Tet him _ | 
For we will ſhake him, or vorſk dayse ms A 


Thunder, and, ing: Enrer Ciska,. 


.  Treb..Ga ering "Creka 3 bi in #5 £8/a9 home ? 
Why ate.zou brezth leſs, and. are you fo? 


Caks, Are not you Mm9ov'd, eh = the ſway of Earth 


Shakes; like a thing, unfirm? O Cice 

I.bave feen tempeſis, when the icc lc jos Winds 

ah tiv'd thy none, Oaks, and have be 8 

. Ti? argbixious. Ocean. ſwell, a e, and foams: 
To be _ with the t "a X 
Bur never till to Night, nev Los: 

; Dig go through a Tempeſt-i dongle. 

Either there is a Civil irife i 


PM IL TI'S 
Or*effe te 'WoikiFtoo'fawey with the Gods 
Incenſes them to ſend Defirdtion, | 
Treb. Why faw'you-any thing more wonderfot? 
Cask. A common flave,' you know bim wel by-fight, 
Held up his left Hand, whicb did flame and barn 
Like twenty Torches join'd, -and yer frisHand, 
Not ſenfible of fire, remain'd'\uoſcorth'd. 
Beſides, 1 ha* not fince put up' my Sword, 
Againſt the Capital I met a Lyon, 
Who gaiz'd upor' The, ©and* went furly-by, 
Wirhout anoying me. 'And there 'were'drawn 
Upon a heap,”a'huntred' giftly'Women, ; 
Transform'd with'their fear,” who frore, they faw 
Men, all in fire,*walk-up and 'the-ſtreers. 
And yefterday; rhe Bird bf ys Arn. 
Even at Noon-day,. upon the et-place, 
Howting, and ſhree ng. "When theſe-Prodigies 
Do ſo conjoyntly' meet, 'tet:not'man fay 
Theſe are thief Reaſbns, 'they-are Natural , 
For I believe they are portentous things 
Unto the Climate that'they point upon. | 
Treb, Indeed, it-is a ſtrange difpoſedtime; 
But men may conſtrue things tertheirfaſhon. . 
Clean from the purpoſe of the the thingy thetnfelves. 
Comes Ceſar to the Capitol tomorrow ? 
Cork. Hedoth, fot ht bid” Anromo 
Send word to you, he woultbethere to morrow. 
Treb. Goodenight then, C#r#e : 
Tis diſturbe3 Sky is not to walk. in. 


Cark, Farewell Treboniue-- + Exit C:ieerw 
Enter Cafſhus. | 
Cafſi.. Who's there ?- 
Cask, A Rottians 


Caf. Carkay. by your Voice. 

Cask, Your Ear is good... 

Caſſivs, what] Night is this ? | | 

Caf. A very pleafing' Night to_hotielt men. 

Cark. Who ever knew.the "Neavens-menace {o? 

Caf. Thoſe thitHave known the Bdrch-fo fulb of faults. 
For my part, I have-walk'tabvur tbe ſtreets, * | 
Submitring'me unto the perilous Night , 

And thus embraced, Cas&4, as" youtee, 

Have bar'd my B6ſorti r6 rite T tiinder-Kone,. 

And when the ctofs blye Lightning feetn'dto-open 
The Breaſt of Heaven, 1 &it.prefemrmy felt - - 
Even inthe aim, and 'yery of ir. | 


- 
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Cas, But wherefore did you ſo much tempt the Heavens? 
It is the part of Men to fear and t:emble, 
When the moſt mighty, Gods by ' okens ſend 
Such dreadful Hzraulds to aſtoniſh us. 
Caſſi, You are dull, Caska : | | 
And tuoſe ſparks of Lite that ſhould be in a Roman, 
You do want, or elſe you uſe nor, 
You look pale, and gaze, and put on fear, 
And caſt your ſelf in wonder, 
To ſee the lirange impatience of the Havens: 
But if you would ccn(ider the true cauſe, | 
Why all theſe Fires, why-all theſe gliding Ghoſts, 2 
Why Birds and Beaſts, from quility and kird, | | 
\ Why old Men, Fools, and Children calculate, 
Why all theſe things chavge from their Ordinan 
Their Natures, and pre-formed Faculties, 
To monſtrous quality 53 why. you ſhall fi-d, 
That Heaven bath infus'd rhem with theſe Spirits, 
To make them Inſtruments of fear and warning, 
Upon ſome monſtrous State. | 
Now could ', Cas&a, name to thee a man, 
Moſt like this dreadful Night, 
That thunders, lightens, opens. Graves, and roars, | 
As doth the Lion in the Capitol: 
A man no mightier than thy ſelt, or me, -. 
In perſonal AQtion 4 yet prodigious grown, 
And fearful as theſe ftrange Eruptions. 
Cask, *Tis Ceſar that you mean; - 
Is it not, Caſhis ? | 2 4 
Cofſi. Leriit be who it is : for Romans now 
Have Thewes and Limbs like to tteir Anceſtors 
But woe the while, our Fathers minds are dead, . 
And we are govern'd with our Mothers Spitits, 
Our yoke and ſufferance ſhew us womaniſh,  . 
Cask, Indeed, they ſay, the Senators to morrow 
Mean to eſtabliſh Ceſar as a King: * 
And he ſhall wear his Crown _by Sea and Land, 
In every place, ſave here-in Laty. .__- 
Caffi; I know where.I will, wear this Dagger then: 
Caffius from Bondage will deliver. Caſts ; 
Therein, ye Gods, you make the weak moſt ſtrong 
Therein, ye Gods, you Tyrams do defeat. 
Nor ſtory Tower, por Walls of-beaten Braſs, - 
Nor airleſs lungeop, not ſtrong Links of Iron, 
Can be retentive r2 the ftrengih of ſpirit : 
But Life being weary of thefe worldly Ears, 
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Never lacks power to diſmiſs it ſelf 
It 1 know this, know all the World befides. 
Ttat part of Tyratny that 1 do bear, | 
I can ſhake off at pleaſure,” ++ Thunder ftil. 
Cask, So can I: ; 
So every Bond man in his own hand bears 
The power to cancel his Captivity, PS 
Caf. Andwhy ſhould Ceſar be a Tyrant then ? 
Poor man, I know he would norbea- Wolf, 
But that he ſees the Romans are bur Sheep: 
He were no Ly@n, were nor Romans Hinds. 
Thoſe that with haſt will make a mighty fire. 
Begin it with weak Straws. What traſh is Rome f 
W bat Rubbiſh, and what Offil ? whea ir ſerves 
For the baſe matter, to illuminate 
So vile a thing as Coeſer. Buroh Grief, 
Where halt thou led me? I(perhaps)-ſpeak this 
Before a willing Bondman : then I k,ow 
My anſwer mutt be made. But Lam arm'd, 
And dangersare to me indifferent. | 
Cz5k, You ſpeak toCarks, and to ſucha man; » 
That is no flearing Tell-tale. Hold, my Hand ; 
Be faQtious for redreſs of all theſe Griefs, 
And 1 will ſet this feorof mine as far, 
As who goes fartheſt; 
Caf. There's barga'n made.” | 
Now know you, Care, T have mov'd already: 
Some cer/ain of the Nobleſt minded Romans- 
To urdergoy with me, an Enterprize; - 
Ot Honourable dangerous corffe queace ,, . 
And I do know by this, they fray forme - 7 
In Pompey Porch ; for nowthis fearfull Night, 
There is no ſtir, or walking in tbe ftreets, 
nd the Complexlon of the Element - 
Is Favours, like the Work we have in hand, 
Moſt bloody, fiery, and. molt terrible. 


AMY'S Emer Cinna;. . 


Cask- Stand cloſea while, for here comes one in haſt: 
. Caffi. *Tis Cine: I do know him by his Gate, 
He is a Friend, Cinne, where haſt you ſo ? | 
 Cinna. Tohndoutyouz Who's that, Metellus Cymber ? 
Cagi. No it is Cax#g, -one incorporate * 
To our Attewpis.. Am 1not Ray'ddot, Cinne?- 


F 


Cinna, 


IF, 
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Cinna. 1am glad on't. 
What a feartul Night is-this? 

There's two'or three of us have ſon frag ights. 

Caſfi An. þ nor; ftay'd for? tell me. 

Cinna, Yes you are. O Coafhws, 

If you could but win the Noble Br4tas 
To our party <o——_ 

Caſfi. Be you content,” Gaod Cians, tabs thiz Paper 
And ook you lay it in the Frazos Chain, 
Whete Bru 775 may but find it ; 8nd thxow this 
In at his Window ; ſet this yup with Wax s 
Upon old Brut ws Sratue: all this dones 
Repair to Pompeys Porgh, whese you mak find us, 
Is Dectas Brutus and Trebangws thers ? 

Cinna All, but Metellusr Cymber, and be's goye 
To ſeek you at your houſes, Well, 1 wil his, 
Ard ſo beſtow thee Papers as y08 bad me, | 

Caf. That done, repait to Pompey Theatee. 

Eat Ginn 
Come Casta, ycu and1 will yete'se Alays - 
See Brutus at his: of him 
Is ours already, and oe entire 
Upon the next encounteg, yields him (gas. 

Cask. O, be fits hi Sovaep + 6 rg 

And that which wou 

His Countenance, likeric ps 

Will _ e to Verute.and Worn. 
Caf. Him, and hiswasth, and our greatneed EY 2 

You have right well conceited:;" let,us-g0, - | Dk 

For it is afier Mid-night, and exe:day, _ 

We will awake him and CORANEIA | 


% 


na bhak 
Exennt, _ ** Wer! 
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Bru. What. Luctze, 0+ the 
I caano!, by the progreſs vi 
Give gueſs ow near t 
J-would it were my fault 
When, Luviuss when ; awake, 
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Luct . 
ke Tay: what Lucius: Bate? 
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Enter Lucius- 
Lyt Call'd yon, my Loud?) - 
Brus Ger me a Taper in my Study, Lucius, 
Whea it is lighted 'come and call me here ; 
Lt. I wilbemy Lord. . Exit. 
Bru. I: moſt be by bis death + and for my part, 
I know no perſonal cauſe, to ſpurn at him, 
But for the general. He would be Crown'd : 
How that might change his nature, there's the queſtion? 
It is the bright day that brings forth+the Adder, : 
And that craves warty watking : Crown him that, 
And then | grant we puta Stirg in him, 
T oat at his will he may do danger with. 
Th? abuſe of Greatneſs, is, when-it disjoyns 
Remorſe from Power: and to ſpeak truth of Cz/ar. 
I have not known, when his Aﬀ:Qions ſway'd 
More than his Reaſon. But "tis a common p:oof, 
That Lowlineſs is young Ambition's Ladder. 
W hereto the Climber upwards turns his Face: 
But when he once attains the upmoſt Round, 
He then unto the Ladder turns bis Pack, 
Locks in the Clouds, ſcorning the baſe degrees 
By which he did aſcend.; ſo Ce/ar may ; 
1 hen leaſt he may, prevent. Ani fince the Quarrel 
Wl! bear no colour,' for the thing be is, 
Faſhion it thus z thar what he is, augmented, 
Would run to thoſe, and ttefe extremities ; 
And there o'er think himas a Szrpents Ege, ; 
Which hatch'd, would as his kind grow m:ſchievous; 
And kill him in the ſhell. __ 
. Enter Lucius. ; | 
Luc. The Taper burneth in your Cloſer, Sir : 
Searching the Window for a 'Flin!, L fourd 
T his Paper, thus feal'd up, and I am fure 
It did nor lye thee whetr 1 wefit ro Bzd. 
| E347 Gives bim the Letter, 
Brz. Get you to Bed again, it-45 not day.: 
Is not to morraw (Box) the i: ſt of March? 
Lac. | know not Sir., | 
Bra. Look inthe Calfrdar, and bring me wo!d. 
Luc, | will, Sir. Exit” 
Bre. TheExhalations whizziag inthe air, 
Give ſo much light, that I may read by them. 


; / Opens the Letter and reads. 
Rrufus, thou fleep'ſt, awake, and ſee thy ſelf. 
Shel? 'Reme, &c. ſpeak, frike, eve. 


B:utvs 


—— 
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Brutus, thou ſleep'ſt : awake ; 
Such inſtigations have been often dropt, 
Where I have took them _ 
Shall Rome, &c. Thus maſt I piece it out, 
Shall Rome, ſtand under one mans awe? What Rowe ? 
My. Anceſtors did from the ftreets of Rome, 
The 7arq«iz drive, when he was call'd a King. 
Speak, ſtrike, redreſs. Am T-cntreated 
To ſpeak and ſtrike? O Remve, I make the promile, 
If rhe redreſs will follow, thou receavelt 
Thy full Petition at the hand of Brutws. 
Enter Lucns. 
Luc. Sir, March is waſted Fifteen days. _ 
Knoth within. 

Bru.' 'Tis good. Goto the gate, ſome body knocks, 
S;nce Caſſius firſt did whet me agaialt C.x/ar, 
I: have not ſlept 
Ferween the ating of a dreadful rhi 
And the firſt motion, aft-the Arrerim 15 
Like a Phantaſma, or hideous Dream: 
The Genius, and the mortal inftruments * 
Are then in council and the ſtare of mag, ; 
Like to a little Kjngdom; ſuffers thes 
The nature of an Infurreftion. - 

Enter Lacias. 

Luc. Sir, *tis your Brother Caffs at the Door; . 
Who deſires to ſee you. 

Bru Is he chege? 

Luc, No, Sir, there are-mare with Him, 

Br: Do you know-them ? 

Luc. No, Sir, there Hats are t about their Ears, 
And half eheir Faces buried in thir Cloacks, 
That by.no meansI may diſcover. them, 
By any mark of favour. 
_ - Bra. Let,cmenter: | : 

They are the Faltion O Conſpiracy, 

Sham'ft thou to ſhew thy dang 'rous Brow by Nigft, 
When evils are maſt free? Qthen; by day, 
V here wilc thou -fard a Cavere dark enough, 
To mask thy. monftrous'V ifage? ſeelrnone:Confpiracy, 
Hide it.in Smiles, acd Aﬀability; | 


— 
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For thou path thy Native ſemblance on, 
Not Erebus it {elf were dam enough, 
To hide thee from preverition. - 
_ Enter the Cmſpitators, Calſius, Caska, Decius, Cinaa, 
Metellus «xa Trebonius. 


'Caſſ Ithink weare too bold upon your Reſt : 
Good morrow Brutus, do we trouble you ? 
Bru. I have been up this Hour, awake all Night: 
Know I'theſe men, that come along with you ? 
Caff. Yes, every man of them; and go man here 
But honours you-:- and every one dath wilh, 
You had but that opinion of your felf, 
Which every Noble Rowan bears of you; 
This is Treboniure 
Bru. He is welcome hither. 
Cafſ. T his Decins Brutus. 
Bru. Heis welcome too. . 
Caſſ. This Caska; this, Cinna ; and this Metellas Cymber. 
Bru. They ace all welcome. 
W hat watchful Cares do imerpolt themſclyes 


Betwixt your Eyes and Night ? | 
Caſſ. Shall T intreat a ward ? They ofa. 
Decius. Here lies the Eaft ; doth not the Day break here ? 


Cask. - No. F 

Ci, O pardon, Sis, it dath, and yoa gray Lines, 
That fret the Clouds, are Meflengers of Day. 

Cask. You ſhall confeſs, that you are boch deceiv'd ? 
Here, as I point my Sword, the Sug ariſes, 
Which is a great way growing on the Sonth, 
Weighing the youthful Seaſon of the Year, 
Some two Months hence, up higher toward the North 
He fieſt prcſcnts-his Fire, and the high Eaſt 
Stands as the Capitol, direttly here. 

Bru. Give me yonr hands altover, one by one. 

Caf. And let us fFrrear our Refolotion, 

Bru. No, not an Oath; if nor the Fare of men, 
The Suffer2nce of 0ur Sbuls, rhe rimes Abuſe; 
If theſe Motives: weak, break off betimes, 
And every Man hence to bis idle Bed? 
So let high-ſighted age © range on, 
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Till each Man drop by- Lottery, But if theſe, 

(As 1 am fure they do) bear Fireenough 

To kindle Cowards,- and to ſteal with Valour 

T he melting Spirits of Women, ©. Then Countrymen, 
W har need we any Spur, but our own ( auſe, 

To prick usto redreſs? What other Bond, +:- ” 
Than ſecret Romans, that have ſpoke the Word, 

And will not palter ? 4nd whar other Oath 

Than Honeity to honeſty engag'd, | 

T hat this {ball be, or we, ſhall fall for it. 

Swear Prieſts and Cowards, and Men cautelous. 

Od feeble Carrions, and luch ſtring Souls 

That weleomes Wrongs : Unto bad Cauſes ſwear, 
Such Crea: ures as Men doubt-;- bur do-not ſtain 

T h2 even vertue of our Enterprize, -- 174 L. 
Nor th' inſuppreſſive meutle af our Spiri's,, 
To think, that, or our Cauſe or our Performarce ' 
Did need an Oath. When every drop of Blood 
That every Roman bears, and Nobly ars, 
Is guilry of a ſeveral Baſtardy, 
It hedo break the ſmalleſt i'arricle | | 
Ot any P:omife that bath paſt from him. - --- | 

Caſ Bur what of Cicero? Shall we ſoundthim? 
I think he will ard very Rtrong with us. 

Cask. Let us not leave him ont. 

C:n. No | by no mears, 

Metel. O lert.us bave him! for his filver Haits 
Will purchaſe a'good opinion; +7700 
And by Mens Voices. to commend our Deeds : 

+]It ſha!l be ſaid his Judgment-rul'd our Hands, / 
Our Youths and Wildnefs ſhall no whit appear, 
Eu: all hz buricd in bis Gravity. + , 


Bry. O-name him not z lec-us-not break with bim, | _. ...- 


For he will never follow any. thing, Ref Rigs 
Thit other men begin. Ht 
Ca/f. Then leave bim our. 
Cask, Indeed, be is nor fir, 


Decius, Shall no man elſe be touch?d; but'only Ceſeur ?-: . 


C-/i Decims weil urgd: I think it js. normeet, - 
M.rk Antony, ſowell belov'd of Ceſar: 
Should out-live Ce/ar, we ſhall find of him 
A ſhrend Conttiver. - And you know; his means, 
It he improve them, may well ltre-Ch ſo far 
ASto annoy vs all : which to prevent, 

Let 4ntonyand Cafar tall iogerher.. | 


C # 574A. . 


Bra Om-Courſe will feem too bloody, Caizs Coſſiar, 


Tocot th Head $994 ard then, hack the Limbs ; 
Like Wrath in De $1434: afterwards: 
For Antony. is bur Link of Ce/ary . 08 al: | 


Let be Sacraficers, but no 
We all ftand up ag3inlt rugs 0 eo, 


Ard in the = rit cf V en there. is no BI 


=7:2: b 
Not hew him as a GE for Hounds bs 
And let our Hearts, as ge” as Da 
Stir up their S:rvanus 10 br + | 
And after ſeem ro ep TIR0 || mpks 
Our purpoſe necelſary, ,and not, enyi Vas 
Wi h ſo appearing to the common Lhe, 
W\ ethall tecall'd Purgers, not Muftherers. 
/nl for Mark anony, thiph not of him.z 
For be can.do:no more than Ceſor's Arm, 
W hen Ce/ar*s Head is off, T_ 
Caf. Yet I teat him, 
For in the ingrafted Love he bea _ a Ceſar. 
Bry, Alas! good Caſbus, do not.think of bim: 
If he love Cz/ar, all that he can do. . 
Is to himſelt z- cake thought, 204 dye for Ceſar 
And that were much. be id z for:he is given 
To Sports and Wildnels, and much compar y- 
Treb. There is no tea? in bim., let him not dye, 


For he will live age Jlaggh ax this Lt, er. 


4» Loh : 


Bra. Peace, count the Clock,; » 
Ca/f, The Clock hath ſtricken thiee. SETS - 
Tribe *Tis timeto part. x ; 7 , : 
Caſh, But it is doub: ful yet, 
Whether Ceſar willcome lou. oday,.ot no; :_ 
For he is-Superſtitious grown ofate,. . 
vice from the mainOpigion be held once, . > _,. 
Ot Fantaſie, of Dreams, and Ceremonits: EEREFd 
I may be theſe appirene Progigies, : Ie 


The unaccuſtom'd T of.chis. Night: WEE EP 


fon the Perſwaſion of his Augutets,, ... 


hold fromabe'Gapitol' to; : ; Fi y —F 8” 
cis, Never feat that : Ro cet og: Weary 32 


. can 0'ertiyay him: For he loves to hear, 
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That Unicorns may. be berray*d with Trees, 

And. Bears with Glaffes, Elephams with Holes, 

Lions with Toils, and” Men with Fiztrerets, © 

But when 1 tell him he bates Plarteters; '- 

He ſays, he does ; being then moſt finttered. 

Let me work: : 

For [ can give his Humour the true bent 

And 1 will bring vim ro'the Crpitol, - 
Caffi. Nay, we will aW'of ny be thereto fetch him; 
Bru. By the eighth Honr, is that the urtermoſt? © * 
Cir, Be that the uttermoſ?,” and fail not chen;. 
Met. Caias Ligarius doth bear Ce/ar hard, ' 


Who rated him for ſpeaktog well of Pompey, 
] wonder none of you — X eo him. 


Bru. Now goo1 Myre'fas go along by Him+ 
He loves me well, and f have giver hint Rexfon, 
Send him but hither, and TH faſhion him. 7, 
Cai. The Morning comes upon's: 
We'll leave you, Brutiz, | 
And Friends diſperſe your ſelves, bar all remember 
What you have faid, and fthew your fetves truc Rowene. 
Bru. Good Gentlemen look freſh and merrily., . 
Let nor our Looks put on our Purpoſes, 
But bear it as our Roman Aﬀors db. 
With untir'd Spirits, and formal Corſtency, 
And ſo good Morrow 10 you every-one. Exeant. 
| Manet Bratus 
Boy : Lucius, Falt aſleep? Tr is no Matter. 
Enjoy the honey-beavy dewr of Shrmber : 
Thou haſt no Figures, nor no Famaſies,  *' 
Which bufie Care draws in the Brains of Meu; 
Therefore thou-ſleep"lt fo ſound. 
Ft Emer Portia. - | 
Por. Brutus, my Lord, © 
Bru. Portia What mean you ? wherefogg riſe you now! 
It is not for your Health, thus to cormmit 
Your weak Conditioh to the raw — = Amar — | 
Por. Nor for yours neither. uagently, Rratue, 
Stole from my Bed - and vgs v8 #r Supper 
_ You ſuddenly aroſe, and watk'd& 4 
Nuſfing and betiog: with your- Arms a-cvots-: 
And when 1 ask'd you the Marrer was, 
You ſtar'd upon me ai Looks. | 
I urgd you further you feratch's your Head, 
879 


,And 
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And too impatiently __ whh yoor Foot - 

Yer | infiſted z yet you anſwer not, .- 

Bur with an angry wafter of your hand, .. 

Gave fign-for-me to- you; $6 I't&d, 

Fearing to ſtrengtheg' that Impatienee © 

Which ſeem'd too rhuch imtindled; and withel 

Hoping it was but an eff: of Humour, 

Which ſometime hath his Hour 'wirh every Man; 

Ir will not let you eat, nor-talk, 'nor 3 

And cou'd it w3rk ſo much your Shape, 

As it bath much prevail on your Condition, 

I ſhoald not know you, Braivws- Deat my Lord, 

Make me acquainted with your eauſe of Grief. 
Bru. | am not well in h, and that is all, 
Por. Brutus is wiſe, and were he not in-Heatth, 

He wauld embrace the means to come by it. . 
Bru. Why fo Ido: good: Porr14 g0 to bed. 

Por, Is Brutxs ſick? And is it Phy 

To walk unbraced, and ſuck up the F 

Of the dank Morning? What is Brut -fiek'Þ 

And will he ſteil out of his whoteſbme bed: | 

Todars the vile Contagion of "rhe (0 Þ/ 

And tempr the rheumy and unpurged Air, 

To add unto his-Sickneſs? No, my Brutus, 

You have fome ſick Offence-withia your Mind, 

Which by the right and vertue of my place, 

} ought to-know of : And upon my knees, 

Lcharm- you by my ance commented. Beanty, 

By all your Vows of Lore, and thar great Vow: 


_ Which did incorpora:'e aad make ws one, 


That-you unfold rome; your felt, your half, 
Why you are heavy, and what Men to might 
Have had Reſort ry-you;-for tvre have been 
Jome fix or ſeven, who-did' lide- rheir Faces 
Even from Darkneſs. f 
Bru. Kneel nor, gentle Porrze, 
Por. I ſhould-not need, if- you were (gentle Broan 
Wirhin the Bond of Marriage, tell me Bryras, 
I it expefted, 1 ſhould know no Secrets- . 
That appertain to you?- &m'[ your felf, 
But as it were ia fort, or limkation® 


To. keep with you at Meals, cont ranr its: 


And taikx.to you ſomerime * Dwell T but'iv Saburby 
Of your good Pleaſure Þ*H ir be-no more, 
Fvort:a.is Brutus Harlot, not his Wit. . —_— 
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Bru, You are my true and. honourable:Wife, 
As dear to me as a'e the ruddy Drops . TY 14 5 
Thar viſir my fad Heart. %+g6 wo: . 
Por. It this were true \{hen hould L | acts this. Sectet. 
I grant ! am a Woman; but withal;- 1 3653 
A Woman that Lord Brarus: -tqok'to Wite: 
I grant | am a Woman ; but withal,- {3 7. | 
A Woman well re Ped Caia's Qavgbrer,;« ; 371 
Think you, | am no SOR than. mrSer 2 owes 10 Hi 55 
Being (> father'd, a 205. ſo:tuubarged? i: or ov.%; 2i h' Ja 
Tell me your Counſels, Fig? "YETI 
I bave made ſtrong Proof my Quonſtancy, 
Giving my ſelf a voluntary. Wound: 
Here in the Thigh z ;Can/l boar care, Paiancs, 
And nor my Huge « Fepents7 919'4 D 1 
Bru. j : 


Render ” Aw of this noble: Wit: | 
Hark, hark. one knocks : Portia go ina yoo 
And by and by thy Boſom my | para... 

The Secrets of my Heart... 51907 

All my Engagements 1 will canfizae;to CLE te fie 

All the CharzQery of my: fas 1 12.2843 rrhot 
Leave me with haſte. _ II TEN Exit Portia, 
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Fn'er Lacie ans woke | . 
Lucius: Whods that ER be _= A 
Luc. Here is a fick Maa; ER ha with | you. 
Bru. Caius Ligarigs that Mcellus ſj pa! 
Boy, ſtand al:de. Caius Ligaraus,'how? , 7 
Cai. Vouchfafe good A ah trom a feeble Tongue... .... 
Bru. © what a timg;h; chale out,.. Uk. WOW. Me 


To wear a Kerchief? rope nat./li 

C77 | am not fick if, Mes aſh 
Any Exploit worthy the ame 0 - ny oY 

Bru. Such an Exploit have | in handy Ligarius,. 
Had you a healthful a ad ab 198 

Cai. By all the Gody,i $f <þ; 
I here difcard my fickns by Rho 71.4, 
Brave Son, deriv'd from II YL 
Thou Fke an Exorciſt, haſt conjurd. up. . 
My mortified Spirir. ,*Now, bjd;m ub ces 
And I will ftrive. ah ghings/ ns a | 

Py TI edt} £05 1504 30 


Yea pet the hetrer of thew,.,,\ 
Bra. A piece of Work,  Hv7 aid nog fot inn of gt} 

Taat will-wike fick Men whole, ' 

Cai. But 


CKFSAR 


Cai. But are not fore whole thar we muſt make ſick? 
Bru.” tvs muft wewlfo. Whar it is, m7 Caine, 

I ſhall unfold to they 45we ure going, 

To whom it muſt be done, 
Cai. Ser on your Foor, 

. And with a Heart new- fir 'd, follow you, 

To dol knownot what : but it ſafficech, 

That Bratus leads me on. | | Thundey:; 
Bru. Follow me then, is; Extuiths 


Thunder anif Mating © 


Enter Julius Czar in bis ak tans 
Ceſar. Nor* Hceveirtot fot Earth, © 

Have been at peace to night; 

_Thrice hath Ca/phurnia Lf m_y OY but; 

Help, ho: They lathe! Cot within? 


} 


hc rf 4 Ootrebedy: 
Ser. My Lord. 
Ceſ. Go bid the Prieſts do preſent Sacrifice, | 
Ser, 1 will, my Lord. | Exit: 
_ Enter Calphunia. Fr 
Cz]. What mean you C#fer, think "wall forkir? 
You ſhall not ftir out oof 7k hovſe to 
Ce/. Ceſar ſhall fort np Bon tne me, 
Ne'er look'd bat on pr hn 
The Face-of- Ceſar, As, | 
Cal. Ceſar, | never ſtood een draws 
Yet now they fright'm e i6ooewin, 
Beſides the things that probed 
Rerounts moſt horrid Si oy Arg Wok 
A Lioneſs bath Nas antins 
And Graves havey IR Slag \ dear dezd. 


Fierce fiery Warrioutrs 
In Ranks and Squadrons, CS Capt x Gout 
Which rnb, Blood vu 
The noiſe of Battel pen he Cat | 
Horſes do neigh, and ajing Mb 4i4 groan, 
2 Ghoſts 2 ſhriek-an@ ſqueak zbout rhe Ef the Streets 
O Ce2/ar, theſe things are beyond all uſe, - 
' And1 do fear them. 
Caſare Whetca be Hides 


Whoſe End is _ - eo rt 


'Yet Ce/ar Vang 
Ae to the We ors ingenenevrs LG 


Cup. 


26 JuWLIUS 


Cu'p. When beggars dye, there are no Comets ſeen; 
The Heavens themſelves blaze forth the Deagh:of, Princes: 
Ceſ. Comads dye maiy. times. before their Deaths, 
The valiant never taſte of Death' but once. "ITY 
Of all the wonders that 1 yet have heard, - 
It ſeems to me moſt ſtrange that Men ſhould fear, 
Seeing that Death, a neceſſary End, ; | 
Will come when ir will come, | dat wn 7 
Enter a Servant... | | 

What fay the Augures? 

Ser. They wou'd not-have you. to ſtir forth to a 
Plucking the Intrails of an Offering forth, 
They $4 nr eyes a Heart. ; with PE RN | 

Ce he s do this in $7 92x) 
Ceſar ſhould be a Beaflt withou lean One 8 0485 Svel” 
If he ſhould ſtay at home to. day - For ia FLEW 2 v | 
No, Ceſar ſhall nots ;Danger kn it well 
ThatCe/ar is more danger r0us. thay 


We hear two Lions litter d in one rok wit x2 
And I the elder and the... 91 0B 22119 25.) bid 0D Nb 
And Cz2/ar ſhall go forth. . bod var Nw 


Cal. Alas my Lotd, - 
Your Wiſdom Is ſum'd, in achpan Pare TROMY 
Do nor go forth to day :.call. it my Fear, *.*.;. +4 101 141) 1 
Fhar keeps,you in the Houſe, a not YOU OWN) wo >") 
We'll ſend Mark : Antony. tO | he Sen; Mo | 


And he ſhall ſay; you are TYPSCE 
Ler me upon my knee prevail Man 7 
Cefar, Mark Anion ha t. well, | x 
And for thy Humous twill. Ur +: 12 6 eha4 
"bs - þ fi ol 2: ny" $224 
Here's Decius Brittzs bo (hall, F221 A 


Dec, Ceſar r, all-ha'{z. Gat org DD = 29181: 
h Imoromy 


I come to ferch you 10- 1B mizh £ 
Cef. And you are come. in yery. happy time, - 2 bug 22av {2h 
To b-ar my greeting to the Senators,.... , ; Tei. 01.0 \0/ 
And tell them rhat 1 will not races by Go dale: of to: fon od 
Cannot, is falſe, and that dare > wlgian 0b 232104 
L will not comes 10. day, telf i Pr En pe 4 | bn 3 
Cal. Say he is fick. 7 =; 278 20-4) $39; 090. O 


Ce. Shall Ceſar ſend a Lye? Shed off; 
Have I in Corqueſt {trerch'd mine Arms & fats. TROY 
To be aftaid ww tell Gray: bea;ds the Truib.y ;. 2200 27 6:14 Sho VT 
Deciar,. go tell them, Czfar will not. come... + oo lic ww, 1 / 

Dzc. Moſt m'ghiy Ce/ary ter me know ſom ſome Gale, EF 


Sy .y 
CESAR 
Left 1 be laugh'd at when I tell them ſo. 

Ce/. The Cauſe is in my will, 1 will not come, 
Thar is enough to ſatisfe the Senate. - | 
Bur for your private SatisfzQtion, 
Bec:uſe love you [will let you knove. - 
Cu/phurnis, here my Wife ſtays me at home: 
She dream'd 10 night ſhe faw'my Statue, 
Which like a Fountain, with, an-hundred Spouts, 
Did run pure Blocd and many lulty Romans - 
Came ſmiling, and did bath their Hands in it; 
Ard theſe does ſhe apply, for Warnings and Portents, 
And- Evils imminent; and on her koee 
Hath begg'd that L will tay at home to day. 

Dec. This Dream'is all amiſs interpreted; 
It was a Viton fair and fortunatez ' 
Your Statue ſpouting Blood in mary Pipes, 
In which ſo many ſmiling 'Ramars bath'd, 
Signifhes, that from you great Rome (hall ſuck 
Revining Food, 8 that great Men ſhall preſs- 
For TioQures, Stains, Reliques, and Cognifance. 
This dy Calpburnic's Dream is fignified. © ** * 

Ce/. And-this way have you well-expounded it ? 
Dee. 1 have, when you have heard what I can ſay. 
And know jt now, the Senate have concluded | 
To give this day a"Crown to mighty Ce/ar. 

If you ſhall ſend the word you will not come, 
Their minds may change: :Beſides it were a mock 
Apt to be render'd, for ſome one to fay, 

Break up the'Senare till another time, ry 
When C2/a/'s Wife ſha!l meet with better Dreams, 
If Ce/ar hide himſelf, (hall they not whiſper, | 

Lo Cefar is afraid? x4 þ 21 
Pardon. me Ceſar, tor my'dear, dear Love 

To your Proceedings, bids me tell you this: 

And Reaſon to my Love is liable. 


Ce/. How fool:ſhdo your Fears ſcem now Ca/phurnia? 


I am aſhamed 1 did yield to them. 
Give me my Robe, for I will 'g0; 


Emer Brutus, Ligarius, Meiellos, Caska, Trebonius, Cinna, 


and Publius. 
And look where Publ:zs is come to ferch me. 
Pub. Good morrow, Ceſar. 
Cx: Welcome Pablize. 
What Brutus, are you ſtirr'd fo early too? 
Good mortow, Cats; Cum Pas 
SIS 1-03 2 2 


[ 


a0” JULIUS - 
Czſar was neer ſo mueh your Enemy, 
As that ſame Ague which bath made you lean. 
What is'ta Clock ? | 
Bru. Ceſar, 'tis ſtrucken Eight. 
Czſ. I thank you far your Pains and; Courtelie. 


. Enter Antony. 
See, Antony that Revels a-nights 


Is notwith - Good morrow Antony. ' 

Ant. pa Noble Caeſar. h. 
- Czſ. Bid them prepare within : 

T am too blame eo be thus. waited for. 

Now Cynna, now Mete/lus; what 7rebevie,, 

I have an hours talk in ſtore for-you ;:- | 

Remember that you-call on me to day; 

Be near me, that I may remember you. 
Treb. Ceſar 1 will; and fonear will I be, 

That your beſt Friends ball wiſh I had been farther. 
Ce/. Good Friends go is, andraſte ſame Wine with man; 

And we (like Friends): will Rzaightway go togeahar.' -— 
Bru, That every liks. is not the lame, O'Ce/ar, 

T he Heart of Brutxs earns to think upog: ' Exeunt. 


— 


Pater Artemidocus- y 
Czfar, beware of Brutus, take beed of Cafſius,. come not 
»-ar Caska, haue an exe to Cinpa,. ruſh wat Frebowus,. mak 
well.Metellus Cymber, Decaus- Bratus /awes thee ner : Thos 
haſt wronz'd Caius Ligarius, There is but” one' Mina 3n-aif 
theſe Men, and it is ber axainft Cxlar; Ff thi be of not im- 


mortal, look about you.. we kg; frets; Fr acy; The 
Ve, Attemddaras. 
along; : 


mighty Gods defexd thee. Thy 

Here will Iſtand:till Czſar pals along; 
And as a Suiter will I give law «tis; 
My Heart laments, the Y intue.cannotlive- . 
Our of the Teeth of Emulation 

}f thou read this, O'Cefar, thou- live, 
| If not, the Fates with Traitors do contrive, 


Exit. 


Enter Parti eudTacins. 
Ter. I. prithee Boy, run.te;the Senate-houſe, : 
| T | tay 


CASAR. 
Stay not to anſwer me, bat pet thee gone. 
Why doeſt thou ſtay ? 
Luc. To know my Errand, Madam. 
Por. I would have had thee thereaad here agen 
Tot v rw peep 2meyaat do there: 
O Conftancy, be ftrang my 
Set a huge Mountain <8 Heart and Tongue : 
I have a Mans Mind, but a Womans Might : 
How hard it it is for Woman to keep Counfel, 
Art thou here yet ? | bo 
Luc. Madam; whit ſhall T' do? 
Run to the Capitol, and nothing elſe? - 
And {© return to You, and nothingelle ? F* 
Port. Yes, bring me word Boy, if my Lord look well, 
For he weat ſickly forth: and take note 
What Cz/ar doth, whar Snicersprets to him. 
Hark Boy, what noiſe is that 
Luc, | hear none, Madam. 
Port. Prithee liſten well : 
T hearda bufsling Rumour like @- Pray, 
And the Wind brings it from the Capitol. 
"Luc. Madam, I hear nothing. 


* Enter the Soothſayer, 

Por. Come hither Fellow, which way haſt thou been? 
S»oth, At mine own Houle; 'gyod Lady.. . 
Por. What ist a Clock? © 
South. About the ninth hour, Lady. 

» Por, Is Cafaer yet gone to the Capitol? 

. Sooth, Madam. net yet, I goto take my Stand, 

To ſce him paſs 6n to f 2 C ? 

Por. 'Thou haſt ſame Snir ta-Ce/ar, haft thow nor ? 


S-oth. That I have, Lady, if it wilt pleaſe Cz/ar 
Tobe ſo Ceſar, as to hear me: | 
E-ſhall beſzech him to befriend himſelf. | 

Per, Why Know'ſtthon aoy harms intended towards him? 

Sooth. None that I know will be. - | 
Much that I fear may chance: 
Good een, ap 4 here thefrect is narrow; 
The throng that follows Czſar #4 ESE 
Qf Senators, of Prators, common Suiters, 


_ 


wal” 


. **Caſſi. What Enterprize, Popilius ? 


- 1 fear our Purpoſe isdiſcovered. 


39 7 UL I'M $S 
Will crowd a feeble man almoſt to death 
I'll get re to a place more void, and there 
Speak to great Ce/ar as be comes along. Exit. 

Par I muſt goin, - | 
Aye me. How weak a thing 
The Heart of Woman is, O Bratzs, 
The Heavens ſpeed thee in thine Enterprize. 
Sure the Boy heard me z Brutus hath a ſuit 
That Ceſar will nor grant, O, 1 grow faint; 
Run 1 « i:s, and commend ms to my Lord, 7 
Say lam merry 3 Come to me again, , 423 
And bring me word what he doth fay to thee; . - Excunr. 


Afius T ertius. 
Flouriſh. 


Enter Czar, Brutus, Caſſius, Caska, Decius, Metellus, Tre- | 
bonius, Cinna, Antony, Lepidus, Artimedorus, Pub- 
- _ lis, and the Soothſayer. - 


Ce/. The 1des of 'March are come. 

Socth. I Ceſar, but not gone; ©. 

Art. Hail Ceſar; Read this Schedule: 

Dye. Trebonius doth deſire you to 0'er-read _ 
Art your beſt leiſare; this his bumble fuir. | 

Art O Ce/ar. read mine firſt 4 for mine's a ſuit 
That touches Cz/ar nearer, Read ir great Cz/ar. 

Cz/, What touches our ſelf, ſhall be laſt ferv'd; 

Art. Delay not Cz/ar, read it inſtantly. 

Pb, Sirrab, give place. 

Caf. What urge you your Petitions in the Street ? 
Come to the Capitol. - | \ 

Popil. 1 wiſh your Enterprize to day may thrive. "* r* 


Pepil. Fare you well. 
Bru. What ſaid Popilius Lena? : 
Caſſi, He-wiſh!d-roday our Enterprize might thrive 3 


Bow. L kh | mak | Cz 2 mark him. 


_— 
-_ 


- 
Fr AIR 


-C MAS AR. | 31 
Cafi. Cas ka be ſudden, for we fear Prevention; 

Brutus, what ſhall be done ? if this be known, 

Caffivs or Ceſar never ſhill turn backs 

For I will ſlay my ſelf, 

Bru. Caſſius be conſtant : 

Popilius Lena, ſpeaks out of our Purpoſes, 

For look be ſmiles, and Ceſar doth not change. 1 
Caffi. Trebonius knows bis time; Bratas, 

He draws Mark Antony out of the way. 

Dec. Where is Mete/lus Cymber, let him go, 

And preſently prefer his ſuit to Ceſar. : 
Bru. He is addreft: preſs near, and ſecond him. 
Cin. Caska, you ara the firſt that rears your hand, 
Caſh. Are we all ready ? what.is now amiſs, 

That Ceſar and his Senate muſt redreſs ? 
AMctel. Moſt bigh, moſt mighty, and moſt puiſſan Ce/er, 

Metellus Cymber throws before thy Seat | 

An _— _ hes Olde: | 
Ce/. i mult preyent t r: 

Thele Couching and theſe low! y Courties 

Might fire the Blood Ty Hs : 

And turn pre-Ordinance, and Decree, - > 

Into the Lane of Children. . Be not fond 

To think that Cefer bears ſuch Rebel blood | 

That will be thaw'd from-the true Quality 

With that which melteth Fools; I mean ſweet words, 

Low-crooked Courteſies, and baſe Spaniel Fawniog : 

Thy Brother by decree is baniſhed, 

If thou doſt-bend, and pray, and fawn for him, 

Tipurn the like a Cur out of my way : -. - Mo 

Know, Ce/ar dothnor wrong, nor withont cauſe © * © 

Will he be fatisfi:d. 2, | Se 
HMete!. Is there no Voice more worthy than my own. 

To ſound more ſweetly in'great Cz/ar's Ear, 

For the repealing of my baniſh'dBrother. - CEL; | __ 
Bru. 1 kiſs thy Hand; bot notin Flattery Ce/ar : ITO 

Deſiring thee that Pub/izs © ymber may _ 

Have an immediate freedom of Repeal. $ | 
Cel. What Brutus? © <4 . by 
Caſi--Pardon C #ſar, Cz/ar pardon , | = 

As low 2s to thy foot doth C:/{zs fall, . : 7 

To beginfranchiſement for Pub/ius + cles | E. 

_Ce/. 1 conld be'welt mov'd, if werezs yon, 

It 1 could pray ro move, Prayers would move me: 

Burl am Sufleen as the Northern Star, 

QF whoſe true fixt, and reſting quality, 


- 
- -0 


-_- 


. 
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32 FU LI4US. 
There is no fellow in the Firmameart. ) Ks 
The Skies are painted with unnumbred Sparks, + + 4 5. 
They are all Fire, and every one doth ſhing : | 
Bur, there's but one in all doth hold his place. 
So, in the World ; 'tis furniſh'd well with Men, 
And Men are Fleſh and Blood, and apprebenfive 
Yet in the number, I do know but One 
That unaſſaylable hotds on bis Rank, = 
Unſhak'd of Motion: and that 1 am he, - 
L:=i me a little a ſhew'it, even ia ris: 
That 1 was conſtant Eymber (honld be bani{h'd, 
And conſtant do remain to keep hm fo. 

rar O Ce 4B i 

Ce/. Hence; Wilt thoa lifr ? 

Decms. Great Cz/ar. # tiw43 

Ce/ Doth not Brutus bootleſs kneel ? 


Cask. k hands for me: 
5k. Speak hands for fab Cafar 


Th 
Ce/. Et tx Brute ?----Then fall Ces IP > [IE 
Cx. Liberty, Freedom. , Fyrany isdaad, - 
Run hence, proclaim, cry it tthe 
Caffi. Some to the comman Fulpity, and cry out 
Liberty, Bonolom nbc _ _ = 
ri, TEOPIe an -not Do 
Fly nor, Hand fill; Ambiions debt oF 
Cask, Go to the Pulpit, Brutus. 
Dec. And Caſts t00. | 
Bru. Where's Publius ? ks Ga <4 | 
Cin. Here, quiteconfou wi vtiny + 
Mer.Stand faſt together, leſt ſome Friend of Ceſar: ſhould charge. 
Bru. Talk not of ſtanding, Publius good cheer, | 
There is no harm intended to your Perſon. | 
Nor to no Roman elſe, ſo tell them Publius, 
Caffi. And leave us Pxblizs, beſt that the e 
Ruſhing on us, ſhould do your Age ſome 
Bru. Do ſo, and tec no man abide this deed, 
But we tne Doers. 


Enter Trebonius. 


Caſs Where is Antony? 

Treb. Fled to his Houſe amaz'd: 
Men, Wives, and Children, ſtare, cry out, and run, 
As it were Doomiday.. ; 

Bru, Fates, we will. know your pleaſures, 

That we ſhall dye we know, 'tis but the time 


Fg 


<L/ 


And 


hy 


CAS AR. 
And drawing days out, that Men ftand upon, 
Cask Why he that cuts of twenty years of life, 
Cutrs off ſo many years of tearing death. 
Bru. Grant that, and theo is death a benefit : 
So are we Ce/ars Friends, that have abridg'd 


"His time of tearing death. Stoop Komarr, ſtoop, 


And let us bath our hands in Ce/zrs blood 
Up to the Elbows, and beſmear our Swords : 
Then walk we forth into the Matket place, 
And waving our red Weapors o're our Heads,” 
Le's all cry Peace, Freedom, and Liberty. 
Caſſi Stoop then, and waſh. How many Ages hence 
Shall this our lofry Scene be aQted over, 
In State unborn, and Accents yet unknown? 
Bru. How many times ſhail Ce/ar bleed in ſport ? 
Tha: now on Pomprys Baſis lye along, - 
No worthyer then the duſt ? 
Caf, So oft as that ſhall be, 
So often ſhall the knot of us be call'd, 
The Men that gave their Country Liberty. 
Dec, What, ſhall we forth ? 
.Caffi, I, every Man away, - © 
Brutus thall lead, and we'will grace his heels 
With the moſt boldeſt, and belt hearts of Ronr. 


Enter 4 Servant, 


Bru. Soft, who comes here? A Friend of Aztonys. 
' Ser. Thus Brut did my Maſter bid me kneel; 
Thus did Mark Axtory bid me fall down, | 
And being proſtrate, thus he bid me ſay: - 
Brutis is Noble, Wiſe, Valiant, and Honeſt; 
Ceſar was mighty, Bold,- Royal, and Loving : 
Say, I love Brutz#x, and |-honour him 
Say, 1 fea Ceſar, honourd him, and loy'd him. 
If Brutz# will vouchſafe, that Antony 
May-ſately come to him, -and be refoly'd 
How C#/ar hath deſerv'd'to lye in death, 
Mark Antony {hall not love Cefer dead 
So well as Brut living ; but will follow 
The Forrunes and Aﬀairs of Noble Brutus, 
Through the hazards of this untrod State, 
With all true Faith* - So ſays my Maſter Atony. 
Bru. Thy Maſter is a Wiſe Valiant Roman, 
I never thought him worſe: 5 
T<ll him, fo pleaſe tim come ws place. 


3. 


He 


| \ He ſhallbe ſatis*ed : and by my Honour 
Depart untouch'd: 


Ser. Fle fetch him preſently, © Exit Servang: 


Bru. | know that we ſhall have him well to Friend. 
Caſh, 1 wiſh we may : Butyet bavel a mind 

T hat fears him much + and my miſ{giving ftil 

Falls fhrewdlyo the purpoſe. 


Enter Antony 


Bru. But here comes Antony. 
Welcome Mark Amory. 

Ant, O mighty Ceſar ! Doft thou lye ſs low ? 
Are all Conqueſts, Gloties, Triumphts, Spoil, * 
Shrunk to this little Meaſure? Fare thee well. 

I know not Gentlemen what you infend, * 

Who elſe muſt be let blood, whoelſcisrank - 

If i my ſelf, there is no hour ſo fir, | 

A$ Ce/ars death hour z. nor. no Inſtrument ; 
Of balf that worth, as thoſe your Sworts z made rich 
With che moſt noble blood of all this World; 


Eg pt 
ow, whil'tt your 
Fulfill ey .1ve 
I ſhall y ſelf 


Witch all kind love, good 
Caffi. Your voice ſhall be as a5 Gy Mans, 

Io the diſpoling of gew Dignities. ; 
Bru. Only be patieat, lll we have appeas'd 

The Multitude, beſide themſelves with fear, 

And then we will deliver younke cauſe, 


Why 


CBSAR. _ 


Why 1, that did love Ce/ar when 1 Rrook him; 
Have thus proceeded. 
Ant. 1 doubr not of your Wiſdorn. 
Let each man render me his bloody hand , 
Firſt Marcus Brutus will I ſhake with you; 
Next Caius Caſſius do | take your hand, 
Now Decius Brutus yours? now yours Metelles 
Yours C:nna ; and my valiant Czy#a, yours, 
Though laſt, not leaſt in love, y good Trebontur, 
' Gentlemen all: whar thall I fay ? | 
My credit now ſtands on ſuch ſlippery ground, 
That ore of two bad ways you muſt conceit me, 
Either a Co mnard or a Flatterer. 
That [did love thee Ce/ay, O 'tis trac : 
If then thy $S pirit look upon us now, 
Shall itr ot grieve thee dearer then thy death, 
To ſee thy Antony making his peace, 
Shaking the bloody Singers of tby Foes ? 
Moft Noble, in the prefence of thy Courſe; 
Had I as many eyes, as thou haſt wounds, 
Weeping as faſt es they ſtream forth thy blood, 
It would become me berrer, rhen to cloſs 
In terms of Friendſhip with thine enemies. 
Pardon me Juliws, bere waſt tho bay'd brave Hart 
Here did'ſ thou fall, and here thy Flunters Rand 
Sign'd in thy Spoil, Crimfon'd in thy Lethee. 
O World! thou. waſt the ro'rhis Harr, 
And this indleed, O World, the Hart of thee. 
How like a Deer, ftroken by many Princes, 
Dot thou here lye? 
Cafſ. Mark Amony, 
Aat, Pardon me Caius Cafes; 
The Enemies ef Ce/er ſhall ſay this: 
Then, in a Friend, it is cold Modeſty: | 

Caf]. i blame you not for praifing Ceſar ſo, 
But what compa mean you to bave with us f 
_ Will you be prick'd-in' number of our Friends, 
Or ſhall we on, and not depend on-you? 

Ant. Theretore | took your hands, but was indeed 
Sway'd" from the'point, by looking down on Ceſer. 
Friends am I with you all, and love. you all, 
Upon this hope, that you- ſhall give me Keafons 
Why and wherein, Ceſar was 421 $ ” 


Bru. Or elſe were thiss A 
you Antony, the Son of Ceſar, 
2 


Our Reaſons are ſo full of goot 

That were | | 

You fhall be ſatisfied. E Ant. That's 
| : _ , | 
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Ant; That's all I ſeek, © 
And am moreover ſutor, that I may 
Produce his body to the Market place; 
And in the Pulpit as becomes a Friend, 
Speak in the Order of his Funerall. 

Bru. You ſhall Mark Antony. 

Ca/f. Brutus, a word with you: 
You know not what you do, Do not conſent 
That 47tony ſpeak in his Funcrall : 
Koow you how. much the people may be moy'd 
By. thac which he will utter ? 

Bru, By your pardon : 

I will my ſelf into the Pulpit firſt, 

And ſhew the reaſon of our Ce/ar death. 
What Antony ſhall ſpeak, 1 will proteſt 

He ſpeaks by leave, and by permiſſion : 

And that we are contented Ce/er ſhall 
Have all trve Rites, and lawful Ceremonies, 
. It ſhall advantage more, then do us wrong. 

Caſe, I know not what may fall, I like it not. 

Bru. Mark Antony, hete take you Ce/ars body g 
You ſhall not in your Funeral ſpeech blame us, 
Burt ſpeak all good you can deviſe-of Ceſar, 
And tay you do's-by.our permiſſion ; - 

Elſe ſhall you nor-have any hand at all _. 
About bis Tngns pe ea vali ſpeak 

In the ſame Pulpit where to 1 ah;going, 
Afrer my ſpcech is ones "I. 2/Um = 

At. Be ir ſo> Fells; 458 
I do-defire no more. DR IIETY 

B1u#, Prepare the body then, and follow as. Exeazs. 

Manet Attony. .. 

O pardon me thou blgeding piece of Earth: ._ _. 
That am meek and gentle Sp! theſe Butchets. 
Thou art the Ruins of the Nobleſt man 
"That ever lived in the Txde of Times, 

Wee to the hand thatſhed this coftly Blood. 

Over thy wounds, - now dol prophefie, | 
(Which like-dumb mouths:do ope their Ruby. lips, 
To beg the voice and utterance of my Tongue) 

A Cuiſe ſhail light upon the limbs of men, 
Domeiticx Fury, and fierce Civil ſtrife, 

Snall cumber all the parts of Traly:. ; . -.-. 
Blocd and defiruCtipn ſhall be fo in,uſe, - 

And dreadful Ons ſo/familiar, 


That Mothers ſhall but ſmile. when they behold : | 


. 


=> 


CASAR 
Their Infants quartered with the Hands of War : 

All pitty choak d with Caltom of fell deeds, 

And Ceſars Spirit ranging for Reverge 

With Are by his fide, come hot from " 

Shall in theſe Combo with a Monarchs hs Voice 

Cry havock, and ler ſlip the Dogs of Wa 

That this foul deed, ant ſmell! above Me Earth . 
Wich Carrion men, groaning for Burial. 


Erter UQtavio's Servant. 


You ſerve O&2virs Ceſar, do you not f 
Ser, Ido Mark Antony. 
Ant. Ceſar did write tor him to come to Rome, 
Ser. He did receive his Letters, and is coming, 
And bid me fay to you by word of mouth 
O Ceſar ! 
Ant. Thy heart is big: get thee a-part and weep : 
Paffion 7 ſee is catching from mine Eyes, 
Secing thoſe Beads of forrow- ſtand in thine, 
Begin to water. ts thy Maſter coming? 
Ser. He lies tonight within feven' Leagyet of Rome. 
Ant. Poſt back with ſpeed, | 
And tell him what hath chanc'd: 
Hereisa mourning Kome, 2 dangeigh Rome 
No Rome of ſafty for OfZavims yet 
Hye hence, and tell him fo. Yet of 2 20 
Thou ſhalt not back, till 7 have born this courſe 
Tato the Market place: 'There ſhall 7 try * 
In my Oration, how the People take 
The cruel tfue of theſe bloody men 3 
According to the which thov ſhalt diſcourſe - 
To young Ofavims, of the ſtate of _ 
Lend me your hand. | . - Exeunt. 


Enter Bratus and goes into the Pulpit, ond Can, 
with the Plebeians.” ©. «© © 


P'e. We will be ſatisfied? ler vs'be ſaisfied. 
Bru. Then follow me, and give me Audience Friends. 
Cafſins go you into the other fkreet, : 
And the Numbers : 
Thoſe thar will hear me ſpeak, let them ay here; 
-Thoſe that will follow Cafivs, go withhim, 
Ard publick *eaſons ſhall berendred I 
Ot Ceſar: &;ath. | : 
| 17; Ple- 


. 


Here comes his Beteacens's by Mark Antony,wwho 1 
In the Common-wealth, as which of ſhall not? 
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1. Fel, | will bear Brutus ſpeak, 

2. | will hear Cafpzs, and compare their Reaſons, 
When ſeverally we hear them rendred. 

3- The N»ble Brutzs is aſcended : Silence. 

Bru. Be patient till the laſt. - 
Rorans, Country-men, and Lovers. heat me for wy cauſe, and 
be ſilent that you may here. Believe me for mine Honour, and have 
reſpe& to mine 'Honour, that you may Believe. Cenſure me in 
our Wiſdom, and awake your Senfes, that you may the betrer - 
Token [f there be any in this Aſſembly; any dear Friend of Ceſare, 
ro him I ſay, that Bratms love to Ceſar, was no leſs then his. If 
then that Friend demand, why Brutus roſe againſt Ceſar, thisis my 
Anſwer: Not that I lov'd Cz/ar leſs, but that 1 lov'd Rome-moce, 
Hd you rather Ce/ar wete living, and dye all Slaves zthen thar 
"£/ar were dead, ſto live all Free-men? As Ceſar lov'd me, I weep 
or him ; as he was Fortunarte, I rejoyce at it; as he was Valiant, I 
nonour him ; But as he was Ambitious, 1 ſlew him, Thee is 
Tears, for bis love: Joy, for his Fortune: Honours for bis Yalour : 
And Dcath for his Ambition. Who is here ſo baſe, that would be 


a Bondman ? It any, ſpeak, for hig havel offended. Whois-here 
ei 


ſo rude, that would not be aRomaz? lfany, ſpeak, for 
offended. Who is heve {o vile, that will not love his Congtyy ? 
any ſpeak, for him have I offended, 1 pauſe fora Reply." 
All. None Brutus, none. - ghee + 
Bru. Then none have 1 offended. I bave dons 
Ceſar, then you ſhall do to Brutus. The Queftion of Þi 
is inroll'd in the Capitol ; his Glorynot ext ;) 
was worthy ; nor his offeaces eafaic'd, for which he fuf od 
Enter Mark Amony, with Caſars body. ts 
ana ola 
ſhall receive the cof Iu 7 
Wk is 1 
depart, that as | ſlew my beft Lover for the good of Romy, Lhave 


no hand in his dea 


' the ſame Dagger for my ſelf, when it ſhall pleaſe my Cobntry to 


need my deat 
All. Live-Brutus, Tive, live. mELIP 
x. Bring hini with Triumph home unto his houſe. 
2. Give bim a Stawe with his Acatſtors. 
2. Let him be Ceſar. 
4 Ceſars beter parts 
Shall be Crown'd in Brutus. 
1. We'll bring him co bis Rouſe, 
With Shouts 2nd Clamauss. 
Bru, My Country men. $M 
2, Peace, Silence, Brutus ſpeaks, > 
.. 4: Peace be. * | Bru, Goo 


= - 
. c thy? 
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Bru. Good Countrymen, let medepart alone, 
And (for my ſake) ſtay bere with A=zony : 
Do grace to Ce/ars Corps, and. grace his Speech 
Tending to Ce/srs Glorics, which Mark Antony 
(By our permiſſion ) is allow'd ro make, 
I do intreat you, nota Man 
Save Lalone till Antonyhave ſpoke, Exit. 
x. Stay ho, and let as hear Mart Antony. 
3, Let him go up into the publick Chair, ' 
We'll hear bim : Noble Antarygo up. 
Ant.. For Brut«s ſake, 7 am beholding to you. 
4, What does be ſay of Bratus? 
3. H: ſays for Brutus ſake 
He finds bimſelf bebolding to us all 
4- *T were beſt be ſpake no harm of Bratgs here ? 
1» This Ceſar was a Tytant. 
3. Nay thai's certain : 
We are bleſt that Rowe is rid of him. 
2, Peace, let us hear what Aatony can ſay. 
Ant. You gentle Remers. 
All, Peace ho, let us hear him. 
Ant. Friends, Romans, me your Ears,. 
Tcome to bury C2/ar, not to _ him ; 
The evil.that men do, lives after them, 
The good is oft entered withtheir bones, 
So let it be with Cea/&, The Noble &r «tary 


Hath SIN Ce/ar was Ambitious ; 


It it 0 it was a grievous Fault. 
And grievouſly hath Cefar anfmerd it; 
Here under leave of Brutss, and theret. 

For Brutus is an Hegoutable man, 

are they all ; all Honourable wen) 

Come I ſpeak in Ceſars Funeral. - 
He was my Friend, faithfel and juſto me ;. 
But Brutus ſays,. be was ambitious, bl 
And Brutus is an Honourable man. . 
He hath brought many Captives home #0:Rome, 
Whoſe Ranſoms did the general/Coffiers fall : 
Did this in Ce/or ſeem ambitious ? 
- When that the Poor bave cry'd, Ce/ar hath wept :/ 
Ambition ſhould bee Gamer Ruff, | 
Yer Brutus fays\he was ambitions : PRs 
Aud Brutus is an Honourable man, 
You all did ſee, that onthe. Luperoet, 
I thrice preſented hima Kingly Crown. 
Which hedid thrice refuſe, Was this Aanbicion ? 
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Yet Brutus fays he was ambitious. 
And ſure he is an Honourable man. 
I ſpeak-not to diſprove what Brwrus ſpoke, 
Bur here 1 am to ſpeak what / do know, 
You all did love him once, got without cauſe, ' 
W hat cauſe with-holds you rhen, to mourn for him 2» 
O:Jadgment ! thou art fled to bruriſh Beaſts, 
And Men have loſt their Reaſon.; Bear wity me 
My heart is inthe Coffia there with Ceſar, 
And 1 muſt pauſe, till it come brck 0 me. 
1, Methioks there is much reaſon in his Sayings. 
2. It thou conſider rightly of the matter, 
Czx/ar bas had great wrong. . | 
3, Has he Maſters? T fear there will a worſe ccme iq his place 
4. Mark'd yee his words? he would not take the Crown, _ 
Therefore 'tis certain, he was not amvitious. , 
I. If itbe found fo, ſome wil! dear abideſr: - 
2 - Poor foul, his Eyes arered as-hre with weeping. 
3. There's not a Nobler man jn-Rowme than Antony. 
4+ Now mark him, he begins again to ſpeak. - 
Ant. Bart yelterday, the word of Ceſar might 
Have ftood againſt the World + Now ties be-there ; 
And none ſo poor to do him reverence. 
O Maſters ! if / were diſpoſed to [tir- 
Your hearts and minds to Mutiny and Rage, - 
I ſhou!d do Brutus wrong,. and Caſſius wrong : 
Who (you all knowJare Honourable men, 
1 will not do them wrong : I rather chooſe 
To wrong thegesd, to wrong'my-felf and you, 
Then | will wrong ſuch Honourable men. 
But here?s a Parchment, with the Seal of Ce/ar; 
1 found it in his Cluſet, "tis his Will : | 
Let but the Commons here his Teſtament: 
(Which pardon me) I do.notmean'to read, 
And they would go and kiſs dea& Ceſare wounds. + 
And dip their Napkins in his Sacred Blood 
Yea, beg a bair of him for Memory, 
And dying, memion it within'their Wills, 
Bequeathing itasa rich Legacy h N 
Unto their liTye. | 
& We'll hear the Will, read it Mark Antony; © : 
A'l. The Will, the Will , we will hear Ceſare Will, 
Ant. Have patience gentle Friends, I mult not read tt, 
Ir is not meet you know how Cze/ar lov'd you : 
You are not Wood, you are nou-Stones, bur 'Men.- 


And being Men, heating the Will of Ceſar : 
t 


CASAR. 
It will inflame you, ir will make'you mad x 
*Tis good you know nor that you are his Heirs, 
For If you ſhould, O what wilt come of it ? 
4 Read the Will: we'll-hear it Agzory : 
You ſhall read vs the Will, Ce/ars, Will. 
Ant. Wiil you be patient?..Will you ſtay a while; 
I have o're ſhot my ſelf, ro tell you of it, 
I fear I wrong the Honourable men, 
Whoſe Daggers have fſtab'd Ce/ar : I do ſear it. 
4 They were Traitors : Honourable men? 
All. The Will, the Teflamenr. | E-Q 
2 They were Villains, and Murderers: the Will, read the Will, 
Ant, You will compell me then to read the Will : 
Then make a Ring about the Corps of Ce/a7. 
And let me ſhew you- him that made the Will: 
Shall I deſcend ? And will you give me leave? 
All. Come down. | Slap 
2 Deſcend. 272k 
3 You ſhall have leave. 
4 A Ring, ſtand Round. WH. 
1 Scand from'the Hearfe, ſtand fromthe Body. 
2 Room for *Anrony,' molt Noble Antony.» 
Ant, -Nay not To upon” me; ftand far cf. 
. Alls Srand back, roomy bear back. . 
Ant. It you have: tears, prepare to ſh:d them now. 4 
You all do know this Mantle g 1 remember , 
The firſt eime ever Ceſar put it on, 
"Twas cn a Sbminers Evening in"his Tent; 
T hat Day be overcame the Nerv. | 
Look, in the-place ran'Cafius Daggar through - 
See what a rent the envious Caska made ; 
Through this, the well beloved Brut vs ſab'd, 
And as be pluck'd his curſed Steel away : 
Mark how the blood. of 'Ce/er follow'd it, 
As ruſhing out of doors, -to be reſolv'd 
If Brutzs, fo unkindly knack*d or no: 
For Brutus, as you know, was Ceſar Angel. _ 
Judge, U ye G ds, how dearly Cefar low.'d him, 
This-was the moſt unkind: cut of atl. 
For when the Noble Ce/ar ſaw him ſtab, 
Ingratitude, more (irong than Traitors arms, 
Quite varquiſhd - him - then burſt his mighty heart, 
An in his\Mantle, Mufling up his face, | 
Even at the Baſe of P s Statue x 
(Which all the while-ran| Blood) great Ceſar fell. ; 
U. what a fall was there, -my 1 Hens | 2 
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Then I, and you, and all of us down, 
Whil'it bloody Treaſon flourifh'd over us, 
O now you weep, and I preceive you feel 
The dint of pitty : Theſe are gracious drops. 
| Kind Souls, what- weep you, when you but behold 
' Our Ce/ars Veſture wounded ? 'Look you here, ' 
Here is Himſelf, mar'd as you fee with Traitors. 
1 O pitiyous ſpeftacle! 
2 O Noble Ce/ar! 
/2 O woful : 
4 O Traito illains ! 
1: © moſt bloody ſight ! 
2 We will be reveng'd : - Revenge 
Abour, ſeek, burn, fue, kill, flay, 
Letnot-a Trairdr live. 
Ant. Stay Country-men. _ 
3 Peace there, hear Noble Antony wines, * ; 
2 We'll hear him, we'll follaw bim, we'll die with him? 
Ant. Good Friends, ſweet Friends, let me nor ſtir you up. 
To ſuch a ſudden Flood of Mutiny _ 
They that bave done this Deed, are Honourable. 
Whar private griefs they have, alas, {know pot... | 
That made them do it: They are Wiſe; and Hopourable, 
' And will nodoubt with Reaſons —_—_— | 
I come not (Friends) to fieal away your hearts, 
am nor Qiator, as Bratas is; VF. 
B'it (as you know.me alla plane blunt man : 
Fhar love my Friend. and that they kcow'full well 
T.kat gave me publick leave to fpeak of him: 
For [ have neither writ, nor words, nor worth, 
AQion, nor Utterance, nor the-power of ſpeech, 
To ſtir mens Bloods. 1 only fpeak right on: 
] teli you that which you-your ſelves do know, 
Stew. you ſweet Ceſar wounds poor, pobr,'dumb mouths, 
And bid them ſpeak for me + But were 1-Brazys, 
And Brutus Antony, there were at Antony 
Would ruffle your Spirits, ard put a Tongue 
In every wound of C#fer, that ſhould move. 
The ſtones of Roe, to riſe and Mminy: 
Al, Well Mutiny, 
1. We'll burn the houſe of Brutus) _ 
2 Away then come, ſeek the Co»nſpizatorsy; | 
Ant. Yet hear me Country men yet hear 'me ſpeak, 
A'. Peace bo, bear Antozy. moſt noble Antony. : 
, Ant. Why Frienks, you g9 todo you know not what; 
W tizrein hath Ceſar thus weſerv'd. your-loves f: 


f 


Alas 
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Alas you know not, I muſt tell you then: 
You have forgot the Will I told youot 

All. Moft true, the Will, let's ſtay and here the Will. 

Ant; Here is the Will, and under-Ce/ers Seal. } 
Toevery Koman Citizen be gives, is 
To every ſeveral man, ſeventy five Drachmaes. 

2. Ple, M«ſt Noble Ceſar, we'll revenge his death. 

3+ Ple, O Royal Ceſar. 

Ant. Heat me with Patience. 

All. Peace ho. 

Ant. Moreover he has left you all his Walks, 

Nis private Arbors, and oew-planted Orchards, 

Oa this fide Tyber, be hath left them you, 

And to your Heirs for ever - common Pleaſures 
To walk abroad and Recreate your ſelves. 

Herewas a Ce/ar : when comes ſuch another ? 

1. P/e. Never, never, come, away, 2way : 

We'll burn this Body in the Holy Place, 

And with the Brands fire the Tray tors houſes, 

Take up the Body, 

2, Go fetch fire. 

3. Pluck down Benches. - 

4. Pluck down Forms, Windows any thing» Exeunt: 

Ant, Now let it work : Miſchief thou art a-foot, 
Take thou what courſe thou wilt. 
How now Fellow ? 


- 


Enter Servant, 


$er. Sir, Ofavixs is abeady come to Rome, 
Ant. Where is he? 
Ser. He and Lepidus are at Ceſars houſes 
Ant. And thitherwitt 1 ftraighr to vifit him. 
He comes upon a wiſh. Fortune is merry, , 
And in thismcod will give us aay thi 
Ser, I heard him fay, Brutzs and Caſſius 
Are rjd like Madmen through the Gates of Rome. 
|  #ar. Belike they had ſome notice of rhe People, | 
How I had moved them. Bring me to OFavias: Exeunt. 


Emer Cinna the Poet, end after him the Plebians. : 


_ Cinans Idreamt tonight, that I did feaſt with Co/ar. 
And things unluckily charge my Fantaie ; 
I have no will to wanderforth of doors, 
Yet ſomerking leads me forth, | 
Sand —= 2... 1, What 
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1. What is your-name? 
2- Whether are you going? 
3. Where do you dwell & LY 
4. Are you a married Man, or a Batchellot ?- 
2. Anſwer every man direQly, 
I. I, and brieily, 
4 }, and wiſely, 
3.-1, and truly, you were heſt. 
Cin. Whatis my Name? Whither am 1 going? Wheredo1 dwell? 
Am [I a married man ora Faichelior? Then to anſwer every-Man di. 
rely and bri: fly, wiſely and truly ; wiſely I ſay I am a Batchellor, 
' 2. That's as much as to ſay, they are Fools 1hit marry : you'll. 
bear me a Barg for that I'fear: proceed direAaly, | 
Cinna.. Direitly I am going to Ce/ar”s Funeral, | 
1. Asa Friend, or an Enemy ? 
C:inna, As 2 Friend. | 
2, That matter is anſwered direQly. 
+ _— g. For your dwelling ; bricfly. | | 
- Cinna, Brefly, 1 dwell by the Capitol. « 
3. Your Name Sir, truly. 
Cinna Truly, my Name is Cinna. 
1. Tear himto pieces,  be's a Conſpirator. 
Cin. Iam Cinm the Poet, am Cinna the Poet, 
1. Ter him for his bad Veffes, tear him for his bad Verſes}. 
Gin, I am not C:nna the Confpirator; - + I-3At oy 
4 1c is no matter, his Name's Cnr, pluck tut his Name out of 
his Heart, and turn himgoirg. e 
2 Tcar him, tear him, Come, Brands ho, Firebrands ; 10 Bras 
tus, to Caſins, burn all. Some to Decizs Houſe, and ſome to 
Caske's, fume io Ligarids. Away go. Exeunt all the Plebeians., 
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'_  Brter Antony, Ofhavius, 47d Lepidous. kt ba | 
Ant Theſe Men then ſhill dye, their N xzmes are prick'd; ; 


Ottz. Your Brother too, mult dye ; cynlent you Lepidys ? 
Lap: I do confent, ***- "OFT - 
Offa. Prick him down A nrony. _ NW <> 
-Lep. Upon Condition Pub/ii4 ſhall not live, 
Who.is.your Siſter's $50, Markt-Antony. © ; 
PS, 1 | Az. He. 
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' > Ard bayed about with many Enemies, 


CAS A R, 
4 nt. He ſhall not live ; look, with a Spot 7damn him 
But Lepidivs, go you to Ce/ar's houſe; oy 
Fetch the Will hither, and. we ſhall determine 
How to cut off ſome Charge in Legacies, 
= A W hat ? ſhall ] find you here? 
Ora. 


Or-here, or a: the Capitol, _ Exft Lepid-. 


Ant. This is a ſlight unmeritable man, 
Meet to be ſent on Errands: is it fit 


| The three-fold World djvided,-he ſhould ſtand 


One of the three to ſhare it ? 

Os. So you thought him, 

And rook his Voice who ſhou'd be prick'd to dye 
T1 our black Sentence and Proſcriprion. 

An. Otavims, I have ſeen more-days than you, 
And though we lay theſe Honours on this Man, 
Toeaſe our ſelves of divers fland'rous Loads, 

He ſhall but bear them, as the Aſs bears Gold, 
To groan and ſweat under the Buſineſs, 
Either led or dciveng 4s we point the way: 
And having brought our Treaſaurg, where we will, 
Tren take we down-bis Load; 4nd turn him oft + 
(Like to the empty Af5) to ſhake his Earsy 
And graze in Common;”- {+ 12h 
Of, You may 6o your Will : 
But be's 2 tryed, and valiant Souldier, 
Ant. So is my Horſe Offavits) and&for that - 


 1do appoint him ftore of P 


Icis a Creature that I reach to fight, -1 

To wind, to ſtop, to run direMy'on: © 

His corporal motion, govern'd'by-my" Spirit, 

Aid in ſome raft, is ZLepides burſoy' tf - 

He muſt be'taugbt; and wain'd, and bid go forth : 
A barren ſpirited Fellow, one that Teeds-- 

On Objems, Arts and Imitations.** © 

Whick ofit of uſe, and fial'd by o'her Men, -- 
Begin bis Faſhion, Donot take of him, 

But as a Propeny: and now OSaum,: 


Liſten great things. Brutus and Caſhis 


Are levying Fowers: We muſt:ſtraight ;make-bead :- _ 
Therefore let our Alliance be combin'd, . |: . 

Our beſt Friends made, our means ſtretch'd,. 

Andlet us preſently go fit in Council, $4 


> 5 . i . 
How covert matters may be bel} difclog'd, _. 86079 66 brig wn 


And open Perils ſureſt anſwerd, . 
07a. Let us do'ſo-: for we are at the Stake; | "3 
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And ſome that ſmile have in their Hearts | fear 
Miltions of miſchiefs; DES? 


Dr um. Enter Briftus, Lucillias, and the Army. Titinius 


and Pindatus meets them. 
Bru, Stand ho, 
Lutil. Give the Word ho,. and Rand. 
Bru. What now Lucillixs, is Caffius near ? 
Lacil. Heis at hand, and Priadersus is com? 
To do you Salutation from his Mnſter. 
Bru, He greets me\well, Your Maftes Pinderac 
I't his own Change, or by ill Officers, 
 Hath given me ſome worthy cauſe 40 wiſh, 
Things done, undone : But if he be at hand 
1 ſhall be ſatisfied. 
P:7. } do not doubt | 
But that my Noble Maſter will appear 
Such as he is, full of Regard and Honour. 
Brx. He is not doubted. A®word Lucillizs, , 
How he receiv'd you- -let me he teſoly'd. 
Lucil. With Courtefie,: and with Refpe&t enough, 
Burt not with ſuch familiaz Inftances, 
Nor with ſuch free and: teiendly Conference 
As he bath us'd of old, - 
Bys, Thou haſt deſcrib'd + 
A-bot Friend, cooling > Ever nbte Zacilan, 
When Love begins to ficken and decay, © 
It uſeth an enforced Ceremony. - :, : 
There are.no tricks in plain andfimple Faith : 
But bollow| men,-like Horſes hor at hang, 
M.ke gallant ſhew, and promiſe oftheir Mettle : | 
= n£EP%s 0654 3. &Wi $3.cF! 
But when they ſhould endure the bloody Spur, 
They fall their Creſts, and like deceirful Jades, - 
Sink in the Trial. Come his Army on? 


Lycil. They mean this Night it Serdis to be quartes'd ; 


The great part, the Horſe in geavral 
Are come with Caſſius. | 


Enter Caffius and bis Powers. 

Bru. Hark, -heis arriv:'d 3 
March gently on to meet him. 

Coaſſe. S:and ho. : 

Br. Stand ho, ſpeak the Wotd along. 
Stand. FG; SAS 
gi 3 : « 

tand, _ 


$%. GT. 


Low Merch within. 


Exeunt. 


Caf. Moſt Noble Byother you have done me wrong. 
Bru. Judge me you Gods; wrong 1 mine Enemies ? 
And if not ſo, how ſhould 1 wrong a Brother ? 
Caffi. Brutws, this fober Form oft yours hides Wrongy, 
And whea you do them-— | 
Bru. Caſſius, be content: 
Speak your griefs ſoftly, 1 do know you well. 
Before the eyes of both our Armits here, 
(Which ſhould perceive nothing but Loye from us) 
Let us not wrangle. Bid them move away: 
Then in my Tent &/7w« enlarge your Griefs, 
And I wilt give you Augience. 
Caſh. Pindarus, 
Bid our Commanders lead their Charges of 
A little from this Ground. 
Bru. Luc;llus, do you the like, and-let no Man 
Come to our Tent, till we bave done our Conference. 
Let Lucius and Titinit's guard our door Exeunt, 
- Manet Brutus and Caiſins. 
Caf. That you have wrong'd me, doth appear in this : 
You have condemn'd, and nored I werus Pella” 
For taking Bribes here of the 8ardians;, © 4 
Wherein my Letters, praying on his fide, | 
Becauſe | knew the Man was flighted off. 
Bru. You wrong'd your ſelf ro write in ſuch a Caſe. 
Caff. ln ſuch a rime as rhis, ir is not meet 
That every nice Off-nce ſhould bear his Comment. 
Bru. Letme tell you Caffrus, you your ſelf. 
Are much condemn'd ro have ar-itching Palm, 
To ſell, and mart your Offices for Gold, 
To Undeſervers.  . 
C aff. | an itching Palm? 
You know that you are BYut as that ſpeaks this; 
Or by the Gods, this Speech were elſe your lalt.. 
Bru. The Name of Caſſitr honours this Chrrup: ion, 
And Chaftiſemenr deth the-efore hide his Head. * 
Cafe, Chaſtiſement ? | | | 
Brs.. Remember March, the Ides'of Merch remember : 
Did not great Julizs bleed for Taltice Take ? .* 
What Villain'touch d h's Body, that did ffab, * ' 
And votfor Tuft:ce > What? Shall one of Us, 
Fhar ffruck the fore-molt man of all this World, 
Bur for (u parting Robbers; ſhall we now, + 
Conraminare our Fingers with baſe Bribes?: 
' And ſellabe mizhty ſpace of our hrgs Honours,” 
For ſo much Trath as maybe graſped thus ? 
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I had rather be-a.D 606. ba the M DEFSE D384. 
Than ſuch a Cuth. og R _ : 
Ca/h. Erutus, bait not..me, 
Pil not, endure it ; you lorget our {elf - 
To hedge me in. I ama Souldi "Hy ay 
Older in PriQtice, abler than your felt. 
To make Conditions. . 
Bru. Go too, you are,not. Calfus: 
Ca/h. 1 am.- | 
Bru. | ſay you are not. F 
Caſh. Urge me 'no more, 'f Bal | forget ty ſelf; | 
Have miod upon yoor. Health :" Tempt me*no farther- 
Bru *Awmay ſlight man; 
C1. 1; pofhbley, X 
Bru. Hear me, for l will fpeak. 
Muſt I give way/ard room 10 your t, ol Choler? __ 
Shall 1 be.frighted-when a "Mad. mea ſtares? 
+ Caff- O ye Gods, ye. Gods, Mull { engureall this? 
Bru. All this? I more: Fret-till- your proud Heart break; 
Go ſhew' your Slaves how Shoterlch Fond are, | 


— 
. 


Muſt 1 das you? off I Iſtay 
Under your tefſty Humour f , 

You ſhall digeſt the Venom of your he 
Though it do. Fplir'-you.: For, from beet oy , forth 

I'!l uie you for my Misth, yea for my path 

When you are Waſpiſh, | |; ;; 

Coff, Is it come 10/this4. , el 

Bru. You ſay, you area better Sooldicr: | Sd en oh 
Let it appear ſoz make - y0ur vaunting true, : 

And ir ſhall pleaſe me well. For my own part, . , , 
I ſhall be glad-to learn of Noble-men, _ - _ —.,, 

Caf. You wrong me-every Way... : ._... dig -ye> 
You wrong me Brigie7o;; - <abo!) a0-ad af) 
I faid, an Elder Souldter, mot Retety, Car ae ae” 
Did4;fiy Better? .'  ' He 

Bru. If you did, I care not. - 

Caf, When Caſar "liv/d; he. duf}. not.thus have Ga me. 

Bru. Peice, Peace, you voy ſo haye tempred him, 

Czſſi. 1 durſt not ?,ds!! +1; Nas 

Bru No, 7). S440 4 , 4 
 Cohh, What! Jurk oot tempt him? | 

Bru. For your Life you durft not. 

C2/f- Do not preſume « fory "for upon my Love, oY 

ry. for x" | 
I may do that 1 ſhall be vr 7 Bri Yoh 


os 


Bru. You bave done that you ſhould be ſorry for. 
There is co Terror Cafiis in your Threats : 
For I am-arm'd ſo ſtrong in Honeſty. 
That they paſs by me, as the idle Wind, 
Which I reſpe& not. 1did ſend to you 
For certain Sums of Gold, which you deny%d me. 
For I can raiſe no Money by vile means: 
By Heavens, I had rather Coin my Hearr, 
And drop my Blood-for Drachmaes, than to wring 
From the' hard hands of Peaſants, their vile-Traſh 
By any IndireQion, 1 did fend 
To you for Gold to pay my Legions, 
Which you deny'd me : was that done like C2/7;4 ? 
Should I have anſwer'd Ca:zs Cafſixe ſo? 
When Marcus Brutus grows ſo Covetous, 
To dock ſuch Raſcal Counters from his Friends, 
Be ready Gods, with all your Thunder-volts, 
Daſh him to pieces. | 

Caſh. 1 deny'd you not. 

Bru. You did. : 

Caf 1 did not. He was but a Fool 
That brought my Anſwer back. Brat bath riv'd my heart: 
A Friend ſhould beat his Iofirmities ; 
But Brutus makes mine greater than they are. 

- Bru, | do not, till you praQtice them on me. 

Caſſ. You love me not. 

Bru, 1 do not like your Faults. x 

Caſſi. A Friendly Eye could never ſee ſuch Fauls. 

Bru. A Flatterers would nor, though they do appear 
As huge as bigh Olyzpus. | 

Caf. Come Antony, and young Ofavims come, 
Revenge your ſelves alone on Caffius, - 
For Caſfis is a-weary of the World : 
' Hited by one he loves, brav'd by his Brother, 
Cheek'd like a'bond-man, a!l his Faults obſery'd, 
Set in a Note Book, learn'd, and con'd by roar 
Tocaſt into my Teeth. O 1 could weep- 
My Spiris from my Eyes. There is _— er, 
And here my naked Breaſt ; Within, a 
Dz=arer than P/uto's Mine, richer than Gold - 
1f that thou beeſt a Roman, take it forth. 
] that deny'd thee Gold, will give my Heart 3 
Strike as thou didft at Ce/ar; For | know, : 
When thou didfi hate him” worſe, th;u loyed'ſt him better 
Than ever thou loveſt Ca/fize. | 
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Bru. Sheath your 'Dagger : - 
Be angry. when you will, it ſhall have Scope : 

Do what you will, Diſhonour ſhall be Humour. 

O Caſizs, you are voaked. with a. Lamb 

That cariies Anger, as the Flint bears Fire, 

Who much intorced, ſhews a haſty Spark, 

And ſtrait is cold again. 

Caf, Hath Cafes liv?d 
To-be bat Mirth and Laughter to his. Bratz, 

When Grief and Blood ill temper'd vexeth him ? 
Bru. When i ſpoke that, I was ill remper'd roo: 
Caſe Do you confeſs ſo much?-give me your Hand.. 
Bru. And my. Hearc too. | 
Caſe O Brutus, | 
Bru.. What's the matrer? : 

Caf, Have not you. Love enough to bear-with me, 
When that raſh Humour which my Mother gave me. 
- Makes me forgetful ? RT 

Bru. Yes Caſſius, and from henceforth, 

When you. are over-earneſt with'your Brutzs, 

He'll think your Mother chides, and leave you ſo. 


* 


Enter a Poet. 


Poet - Let me go in to ſe the Generals, 
There is ſome Gruge between *em, 'tis not; meet. 
They be alone. "IT 
Lacil. You ſhall not come+to them. . 
Poer. Nothing but Death ſhall ftay. me. 
Caf. How now? what's the matter ? | ; ; 
Poet. For ſhame. you, Generals ; what do you. mean? - 
Love and be. Friends; as two ſuch: Men ſhould be, 
For I have ſeen more years I'm ſure than ye... 
Caſe. Ha, ha, how vilely: doth this Cyzzc# Rhyme? 
Bru G: you hence Sirrah : Saucy Fellow, hence. 
Caf. Bzar with him Brutzs,,'tis his Faſhionz, 
Bru. 1'|l know his humour, when. he knows his time -.- - 
What ſhould the Wars: do with-theſe Jigging. Fools? 
Companion, herce. 2v4Þ 
Caf. Away, away, be gone, Exit Poet. 
Bru. Luci/lizs and Titinius, bid the Commanders 
Prepare to lodge their Companies. to, night. , | 
Caf. And come your. ſelves, and bring 4/efa/a with you . 
Immediately to us. | | 
Bra. Lucius, a Bowl of Wine... | La 


of Caf. 
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Caf. 1 did not think you could bave been ſo angry. 
Bru. O Caffivs, | am fick of many Griefs. 
Caſ. Of your Philoſophy you make no uſe, 

If you give place to accideutal Evils. | 
'Bru. No man bears Sorrow better, Portia is dead. 
Caſe Ha! Portia? 

Bru She is dead. 
Ca/. How ſcap'd I killing, when I croſt you ſv? 

O inſupporieble and touching loſs ! 

'Upon what Sickneſs? 

Bru- Impatient of-my abſence. 

And grief, that young Ofavio with Mark Antony, 

Have made themſelves fo ftrong : For with her death 

That Tidings catne. With this ſhe tell diftraQed, 

And (her Attendan's abſent) ſwallow'd fire.” 

Caf. And dy'd ſo? 
Bru. Even fo. 
Caſ. O ye immortal Gods ? 


Enter Boy with Wine and Tapers. 


Bru, Speak no more of her; Give m2 a Bowl of Wine, 

1n this I bury all Uukindneſs Cgfis. drinks, 
Caſ. My heartis thirſty for that noble-pledge; 

Fill Lucizs, till the Wine o're-ſwell the Cup? 

1 cannot drink to much of Bratz Love. 


: Enter Titinius and Mefſſella. 
Bru. Come in Tiinizs 
Welcome good Meſſala, 
Now fit we cloſe obout this Taper here, 
And call in queſtion our Neceflities. 
Caſji Portia, art thou gone? 
Bru. No moreI pray you. 
Meſſala,-l have here received Letrers, 
That yong Ofavims, and Mark Antony, 
Cone down upon us with a mighty Power, 
Bending there Expedition toward Philipps © 
Meſ. My ſelf have Letters of-the ſalt fame Tenure. 
Bru. With what {Addition ? % | 
Meſſ. That by Profccipeien, and- bills of Outlary | 
Oftavius, Antony, and Lepidas. F.h. 
Have pur to Death an hundred Senators. 
Brue.Therein our Letrers do not well agree ; 
Mine ſpeak cf ſeventy 'Senarors that dy'd + - 
By there Proctiptigns, Girero being Ones 
: 2 
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Caſſs. Cicero one ? 
Maſſa. Cicero is dead, and: by that order of Proſcriptios. 
Had you your Letters from your Wife, my Lord ? 

Bru. No Mcſſala. 

Meſſa. Nor nothing in your-Letrers writ of her ? 

Bru. Noihing Meſala. 

Meſſe That metbinks is ſtrange. 

Bru. Why ask. you ?- 

Hear you ought of her in yours ? 

Meſſa. No my Lord. 

Bru. Now as you are a Komar tell me true; 

Meſſa. Then like a Roman. bear the Truth I tell, 

For cerran ſhe is dead, and by firange manner. 

Bru, Why Farewell Poriza We mult dye Afeſſals > Þ 

With meditating that ſhe muſt dye once, 

L bave the Patience to endure it now. 
Meſſa. Even ſo great Men gteat Loſſes ſhould endure. 
Caff. 1 bave as much of this in Art as you, 

But yet my Nature could not bear it ſo, 

Bru, Well, to your Work. alive, What do you think 
Of marching to Ph:/:p; pereſently- 

Caf. I do not think it good. 

Bru. Your reaſon? | 

Coſi. This it is: 

'T is better that the Enemy ſeek us, 
So ſhall he waſte his Means __ bis Souldiers, 
* Doing himſelf offence, whilſt we lying Rill 
Are ſall to Reſt, Defence, and Nimbleneſs. 
Bru. Good Reaſons muſt of force: give place to. better ; 
The Poeple *ewixt ders yy and this Ground, : 
Do fiand but ina forc'd affeQtion : : 
For they have grudg'd us Contribution. 
The Enemy, marching along by them, 
By them ſha'l make a fuller number up, Ke r 
Come- on refreſhed, new-added, and encourgzg'd : 
From which advantage ſhall” we cut him off 
If at Ph:lippi we do- face him there, 
Theſe People art o6ur.beck. 

Caf. Hear-me good- Brother. 

Bru. Uuder. your pardon. You mult note befide, 
That we have' try'd the utmcſt of our Friends; 
Our Legions are brim full, our Cauſe is ripe, 
The Enemy encreaſeth every day, *, 
We at the height, are ready to decline. 

There is a Tide inthe Affairs of Men. : 
Which taken at the Flood, leads on to Fortune; 


Omitted, 
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Omitted, all the Voyage of their Life 
I; bound in Shallows, and in Miſeries. 
On ſuch a tull Sea are-we now a-floar, 
And we muſt take the Current when it ſeryes; 
Or loſe our Venrores. 

Caſfi- Then with your Will, go ons we'll along 
Our ſelves, and meet chem art Ph:/ippi. 

Bru The top of Night is crept upon our Talk, 
And Nicure mutt obey Neceſſity, 
Which we will niggard with a little Reſt: 
There is no more to ſay. 

Caſfi, No more, good night, @ 
Early ro morrow will we rife, and hence, 


Exter Lucius; 


Bru. Lucius, my Gown Farewel good Meſſala, 
Good night T:1:#s ; Noble Caſfins, 
Good night, and good repoſe, 
Cai. O my dear Brother , 
This was an ill beginning of the Night , 
Never cottie ſuch Divifion *rween our Souls ; 
Let it not Brutss. | 


_ 


Enter Lucins with the Gown; 


Bru. Every thing is welL| 

Cai. Good night my Lord. 

Bru. Good night good Brother. 

Tir. Meſſe. Good night Lord Brutus: 

Bru. Farewel every one. * Exeunt. 
Give me the Gown, Where is thy. Inſtrument ? 

Luc. Herein the Tent | h 

Bru. Whaty thou ſpeak'ſt drowfily , 
Poor Knave, I blame thee nor, thon-art o're-watch-d. 
Call Claudio, and fome orher of my Men, 
Pl! hve them fleep-on Cuſhions in my Tent. 

Luc. Varrus; and Claudio? 


Enter Varras axd - Claudio 


Var, Calls my Lord? 
Bru. 1 pray you Sirg, lye-in- my Tent and ſleep: 
It may bel ſhall raiſe you by and by 
On buſineſs to my- Brother C/fus _ 
| ar, v0 
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Var. So pleaſe you, we will land, 
Ard waich your Pleaſute. 
Bru. 1 will not have it ſo: Lye.down good Sirs, 
I: may. be 1 ſhall otherwiſe bethink-me. 
Look Lucius, bere's the Book | ſought for fo; 
I but it in the Pocket. of my Gown;- : 
Luc. | was ſure your L:riſhip did not give it me. 
Bru. Bear with me, good Buy, | am much forgetful. 
Canſt thou hold up thy heavy, eyes. 2 whale, 
And touch thy Inſtrument a (San vr two, 
Luc, | my Lord, can't- pleaſe you.) - 
Bru. It does, my Boye 
I trouble thee too much, but thou ast willing, 
Luc. It is my Duty, Sir. 
Brz. I ſhould not urge thy Daty paſt thy Might, 
I know young Bloods look for a time of reſt. 
Luc. | have Nept my Lotd already. 
Bru, It was well done, and thou ſhalt fleep again ; 
I will not hold thee long. It I do live, 
I will be good to thee, | 
| Muſick and a Song. 
This is a ſleepy Tune: vv murd Tous lumber ! : 
Layeft thou thy leaden Mace upon my Boy, 
That plays the Muſick ? Gentle Knave good night ; 
I will not do thee ſo much wrong 10 wake 'thee - 
If thou doit nod, thou breaſt thy Inſtrament, 
T'll rake it from thee, and (good Boy): good night: 
Let me ſee, let me fee; is nor te Leaf turn'd down 
V\ here I lett reading? Here it is, 1 think. 


Enter the ,Ghoſt rf Caſar. 


How ill this Toper burns* Ha! Who games hete? + 
1 think it is the weakneſs"in mine Eyes 
T har ſhapes this rgooltrous Apparitions 
Fc comes upon me:* Art thou- any things 
Art thou ſome God; ſome Angel, or ſome Devil, 
That makeft my Blood cold, and \my Hair ro {tare ? 
Speak to me, what thou art. 
Ghoſt, Thy evil Spirit Bratiese: 
Bru. '\W by com!lt thou? _ > "AS 
Ghoſt. To- tell thee rhov ſhalt ſee me at Phz/7ppr. 
Bru, Welj: then / ſhall ſee: thee again? 
Ghoſt, I, at Phippi. _— 
Bru. Why 1 will ſee thee at Phzlippz then: 
Now | have taken Heart thou vaniſheſt. rh 
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Il Spirit, I would hold more. ralk with thee. 
Boy, Lucius, Claudio, Sirs, Awake; 
Claudio. 
Luc. The Strings, my Lord, are'falſe. 
Bru. He thinks he (till is at his Inſtrument ; 
Lucius, awak. 
Luc. My Lord. | 
-Bru, Did'ſt thou dream, Lycivs, that thou ſo cryed'ſt out. 
' Luc. My Lord, doinoc; know that 4 did cry. 
Bru, Yes that thou did}; Didſt thou ſee any thing ? 
Luc. Nothing, my Lord. | | 
Bru. Sleep again Zucivs : Sirra, Claudio, Fellow, 
Thou: Awake. PR 
Var. My Lord, : 
Clan. My Lord. 
Bru. Why did you 19 cry out Sits, in your Sleep? 
- Both. Did we, my Lord ? 
Bru. I, ſaw you any thing ? 
Var, No, my- Lord, F ſaw nothing. 
Claw: Nor l my: Lord, 
Brx. Go, and commend+me'to my Brother Ca/ius : N 
Bid him put on his Powers betimes before; 
And we will follow. 
Both. It ſhall be done, my Lord: Excunt. 


Aftlus Quintus; 
(Enter. Otavius, Antony; ard their Ar my, 


04a, Now Antony, our .hopes-are:anſwered, 
You faid the Enemy would not: come down, . 
But keep the Hills- and upper Regions: © 
It. proves not ſo: their-Bactles are ar hand, 
They mean to warm os at Pbi/ippr here: 
Anſwering before we do demand of them. 
Ant. But, Lam in their. Boſoms;. and I know: 
Wherefore they do it: They; Ae-comitent- 
To vifit other places, and co own 
With fearful Bravery: thinking by this'Face - © 
o faſten in our Thoughts that they have Courage; 
But *tis not ſo. . | 


— — 


| Enter -@ Meſſenger... 
Me/. Prepare you Generals, 
The. Enemy comes on in gallane ſhew. 


/ 
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Their bloody Sign of Battle is bung our, 
And- ſomething to"be done imediately. 
Ant. Oitavius, lead your Batrtle foltly on 
Upon rhe left hand of the even Fie'd. 
Oiti, Upon the Tight hand 1, keep you the left. 
Ant.. Why do yon croſs me in this Exigent? I 
Ota. 1 do not crofs you, but I will do 1o. March, 


Drum. Enter Brutys, Caſſius, and their Army. 


Bru. They ftand, and wopld have Parly. © : -, 
Caf. Stand faſt Titiniue,, we mult out. ard talk; - 
| Oz. Mark Antony, ſhall we give fign of Battle? 
Ant No Czſar, we will anſwer on their Charge, 
Make fofth the Generals would hive ſome Words- 
8 Ota. Stir- not unull the Signal 
be: Bru.- Words before: blows; is it ſo Countrymen 2 
| - _ Of7a. Not that we love Words hetter, as you do. 
Bru; 00d Words-is better than bad Strokes, OFavims 
Ant. 1n your bad Strokzs, Brats, you give good Words, 
Witneſs the hole you made in Ce/er's heart, 
Crying, long live, Hail Cefar. - 
Co Antony. 
The poſture of your blows are yet unknown ; 
But for your words, they rob the 17:b/e Bees, 
And leave them Honnyleſs. EE es 
Ant. Not Stingleſs roo. - 
Bru. Q yes, and Soundleſs too. 
For you have ſtolen their Buzzing, Antony, 
And very wiſely Threat before you Sting. 
Ant. Villains, you did not fo, when your vile daggers 
Hackt one another in rthe-Sides of Ceſar | 
You ſhew'& your Teerh like Apes, TS | 
And fawn'd like. Hounds, oo I 
- And bow'd like Bondmen, kiſhag Ce/ar's feet; <q 
Whilſt damned Cazka, like a-Cur, behind 
Strook Cex/ar on the Neck. _O yca Flatterers ! + 
Caſh Flatterers?- Now Brutz& thank your ſelf; 
This _Yfongue had nor offered ſo to: Day, 
IX Cafi# might have Raid. | | þ 
Ota. Come, come, the Cauſe, if Arguing makes us Swear, 
-. The proof of it will torn to Tedder drops: 
Look 1 draw a Sword againſt Conſpirators ; 
When think you that the Sword. goes up again ? 
. Never till Ce/er's T bree and Thirty "wounds 
ge well avenged z or till another. Ceſar * 
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Have added ſlaughter to the Sword of Traitors 
Bru. Ceſar, thou caclt not dye by Traitors bands, 
Unleſs thou bring'ſthem with thee. / 
C&4. So I hope. rn IAptgr 
I] was not born to dye on Brarus Sword. 
Bru, O If thou wart rhe Nobleſt of the Strain, 
- Yound-man, thou could'ſt notdye more honourable.”-' * 
Caffi. A peeviſh School-boy,, worthlefs of ſuch Honour, 
Joyn'd with a Masker, and a Reveller,' 
Ant; ON Caſfius fit.” I 
Ofa. Come Antony , away 2 | 
Defiance Traytors, hurl we in your teeth. 
If you dare fight to day, come to the Field, 
If not when you bave fromacky. © 
« ' = Exit Olavids, Antony,” and Army. 
Coſi. Why now blow wind, ſwell Billow, | 
And ſwim Bark: . 
The ſtorm is up, and all is on thethazard. 
Bru. Ho Lacillizs, bark, a word with you. 
Lucillius a2# Meflata land forth! 
Luc. My Lord. | Nt” SU\g, 


Caf. Meſſale. © =" eLDIIA 

Meſſa. What ſays niy General ? 

Caſſ. Meſſala, - this/is hy Birth day. as this very day 
Wes Caſſius Burn, Give methy hand Meſſala. © * | 
Be thou my witneſs that againſt my will © 12] 
(As Pompey was) am [I combel'd to ſer - ' | | 
Upon one Battle all our Liberties, © z"-3I 
You know, that I he!d Epicurzs ſtrong, 

And his Opinion : Now I change my mind, 
And partly credit things that do-preſagg- 
Fw re ghry pagtes bl, an thre thay pear 
Two mighty Eagles fell, and: > they pearch'd; 
Gorging and feeding from-onr Souldiers hands, 


-- 


Who to Petilipp: here conforted us: 

This Morning are they fled away,” and gone, 

And'in-their fteads, do Ravens, Crows, and Kites 

Fly o're our yeh foe: downward look on us: | 

As we where fick 'y- their ſhadows ſeem 

A Canopy moſt fatal!, under which i 

Our Army lies, ready-ro give up the Ghoſt. 

 Meſſa. Believe not fo, © 

-Caſſs. I'but-believe ir partly,  . 

44 am wo nk eng - 

To meet all peri Conttamly.” xe 
 -—— 'Bra. Even ſo Lads. m | 


;$ JULINS 


Caſſ. Now moſt-Noble Brutus, 
The Gods to'day ſtand friendly, that we may. 
Lovers in peace, lead on our ays to Age: 
But fince the affairs of men reſt {till incert 
Let's reaſon with the worſt that _befall.. 
If we do loſe this Battail, than is this 
Te very {alt time we ſhall ſpeake together - 
W hat are you then detertninedo db? | 
/ Bru. Even by the rvle of that loſophy, 

By which 1 did blame Cato; for the deat 
Which he did give himſelf, 1 know not hows 
But I d9 find it Cowardly, and vile,” 
For tear of what might fall, Ro o.88 prevent | 
The time ok Life, arming my. ſelt with:patience;. 
To ſtay" the providence of ſame bigh Powers, 
That govern us below. 

Caf. Theo, if we loſe this Battajl 

You are contented to beled-in TOE 


Thorough. pr ranenph Nome. if 
Ca, ſ, no ; v 
Tvink not, thou Noble Roman, 


That ever Brutus will 80 | Bar to 
He bears.teo t-2mi t-this 
Muſt end hot. 


famy tay 


de 
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And whether we puck m 
Therefore our everlaſting Tarewe | | | 
For ever, and. for evex, arewel j\ 


If we do meet again, why we ſha Cite, 
If not, why then this |njon. ty oobavr ,was well made. 
Caſſ. For ever, and argel Brees 
If we do meet again, el7 
If not "ris Ss, ; 90-008 Pa D&.was as el Moy 
Bru. Why then t.a.man be kn 
The end of this days TT ere it.come; mig yy 
Bur it ſufficeth, that the.day will end. 
And then tbe end'i is kaoivn, Come. bo, away: \_ Excuns; 


Alaruns,. Emer Bratus and Malſala 


Bru. Ride, ride Me ride and give theſe il 
Unto the Legions. Mele, er fide. g Hil 4 


Let them ſet on at once, for + preceive 


Bur cold demeanor in O#avigs ming; DM; op hots 
And ſudden puſh gives them the overthrow: 5) ' Exennt 
Kids, ride 2eſſ4/s, ler.them alh come down. 


-— 


Alarums. Enter Cafhas axd Titinius 


Caf. O look Trtiniae, look the Villains fly : 
My ſelf have to.mine awn turn'd Enemy , 
This Enſign here! of mine was turning back, 
| ſlew the Coward, and did rake. ir from him, 

Titi. O Coffivs, Brutus gave the-word too euly, 
Who having tome advantage on Ofavize, 
T ook it too eagarly ; bis Souldiers fell to ſpoil, 
Whilſt we by Antony are all inclos'd, 


Enter Pindarus, 


Pind. Fly further off, my Lord, fly further off, 
Mark Antony is in your Tens, my Lord; 
Fly therefore Noble Caftus, fly far off. 
Caf, This Hill is.far enough. - Look, look THinias, 
Are not thoſe my Tents whare I perceive the Fire? 
Tir. They are, my Lord. 
Caf. Titinizs, if thou loveſt me, 
Mount thou my horſe, and hide thy Spurs in him, 
Tiil he have brought thee up to yorder Troops, 
And here again, that 1.may reſt alſurd | 
Whether yand Troops are Friend or Enemy. 
Tit. 1 will be here again, even with a thought, Exit, 
Caf. Go Pindarus, get higher on that hill, | 
My vght was ever thick : regard Titiniue, 
And tell me what thou not*(F about the Field. 
This day I breathed firſt, time is come roand; 
And where i did begin, there-ſhall I end, 
My life is run his compaſs. Sirrah,. what news? 
Pin, 4bove. O my Lord.- 
Caſ. What news? 
Pin. Titinizs (is incloſed round about. 
With horfaen, that make to him on the Spur, 
Yet he ſpurs on. Now they are almeſt.on bim; 
Now Titinivs, now ſome light: O! now he lights tos; 
He's tane. £ outs 
And hark, they ſhout, for joy, 
Caf. Come: down, bebgld no _more- 
O Coward that.I am, to live ſo 16 
To fee my Friend tane- before my face. 


Erter Pindarus. 
Come hither ficrah z in Pgrobie did, Lqake thee Priſoner, 
And then 1 ſwore thee, ſaving - thy Life, 
M1 | 8 


bags 


60 JULTYS. 
That whatſoever 1 did bid thee do, 

Thou ſhouldſt attempt it. Come now keep thine Oath, 
Now be a Free-man, and with this good Sword 

That ran through Ce/ars bowels, ſearch this boſom. 

S:and not to anſwer; Here take-thou-the Hilts, 

And when my face is cover'd, as *ris now, 

Guide thou the Sword———C ſar, thou art reyeng'd: 
Even with the Sword that kill'd thee. | | 
Pin. So, | am free, | 

Yet would not ſo have been 

Dutſt | have done-my will, O Cafius !” 
Far from this Courtry Pindarus thall run, 
Where never_Roman ſhall take note of him: 


Enter Titinius .and Meſla- 


Meſſa.: It is but change, Titinizsz for Oflaviys 
Is overthrown by Noble Brutus power, 
As Caffirs Legions are by Antony, 
Titin. Theſe tydings will well comfort Ca/fix,. 
Maſſa. Where did you leave him?- _ 
Tin. All difconſolate. | 
Wirth Pizdarzs bis Bondman, on this Hill. | 
Meſa. Is not that be fhat lyes upon the ground ? 
Tin. He lies not like the Living, . O my heart! 
8322 Meſſe. .1s not that he ? | 
Tin. No, this. was he Meſſa/a, 
But Caffixs is no tnore.” O ſetting Sun; 
As in thy 1ed Riys thou doelt ſink to night g- 
So in his red blood Ca/ze day is.ſet. 
The. Sun of Rzme is ſet: Our day is gone, 
Clowds, Dews, and Dangerscome z our deeds are doye ; 
Milſtruſt of my ſucceſs hath done this. deed, 
Meſa. Miſtruſt of good facceſF hath done this deed 
O hateful Error, MelanchoHes Child: 
Why do'ſt thou ſhew to the'apt thoughts of men *- 
The things that are not? O Error: foon conceiv'd, 
Thou never com'lt unto a happy birth, 
E- But kil' the Mother that engendred thee. 
| Tit. What Pindaruws ? Where art thon Pinder ? pe 
Meſſa. Seek bim Titinizs, whillt 1 go to meer 
The Noble Bratas, thrufting this report 
_ into his-earsz_ | may fay thruſting it: 
For piercing Siee! 1, and Darts invenomed, 
Shall be as welcume to the cars of Brutas, 
As tydings of this ght. ' 


* 


CAESAR. 


Tit, Hye you Meſſala, 
And I will ſeek for P:ndarws the while: 
Wit -didſt thou ſend me forth brave Cafizs ? 
Did I not meet thy Friends, and did nor they . 
Put on my Brows this wiath of Viftory, 
And bid me g've it thee ? Did*ſt thou' not hear their ſhowts ? 
Alas, thou haſt miſconftruel every thing. 
| But hold thee, take this Garland on thy Brow, 
Thy Brutus bid me give ir thee, ard | | 
Will do bis bidding, Brutus, come apace, 
And ſee bow I regarded Carus Caſſius: 
By your leave Gods; This is a Roman part, 
Come Caftus Sword, and find Tirinivs heart, -- 


Alarum. Fer Brutus, Mecfſzla, young Cato, 
Srato, Volumniug, erd Lucillus. 


_ Bru. Where, where Meſſala doth his body lye ? 
Meſſa. Loe yonder, and T:;tinws mounning it. 
Bru. Tiinizs face is upwards. 
Cato. He is lain. 

Bru.. O Fulius Ceſar, thou art mighty yet; 
Thy Spirit waiks abroad, and turns our- Swords 
In our own pope Entrails, - ” Low Alarums. 

Cato. Brave Titinus. ” 

Look where he have not Crown'd dead Caius. 

Bru. Are yet two-Romans living ſuch as theſe $g 
The laſt of all the Rowens, far thee well”: 

It is impoſhble, that ever Rome - 
Should breed thy fellow. Friends I own mo tears: - 
To this 4eizd man, than you thall ſee me pay. 
I ſhall find r:me, Caſfpus 1 ſhall find time. 
Come therefore, and Thar/#s fend his body, 
| His Funerls ſhall not .be in our Camp, - © 
Leſt it diſcomfort us. Zucillizr come, 
Ard come young Cato, It us to the Field, ' 
Lohio and Flavio ſet our Bartails on, —_ 
"Tis three a Clock, and Romans yet Cre night, 


- 


We ſhall try Fortune in-pſecond Fight, Exeunt, 
Atrrum. Fricr Brotus, Meſfila, Cato, Lucillios, 
and Flavius ' 


Bru, Yet Country-men: O yer hold up your heads. 
Cato, What Baſta:d doth nor? Who -will go with me. 
I will proclaim my name abour the Field. 
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JULI1HS. 

| am the Son of Marcus Cato, ho, _ | 

A Fce of Tyrants, and my Countaes Fiiend, 

I am the Son of Afareus Cato, ho. Exgmie 


Enter So!diers, and fiebt. 


Bru. And 1 am Brutus, Marcus Brutus I, | 
Brutus my Countries Friend : Know me for Brutus. 
Luc, O yourg and Noble Cara. art.thon down? . 


—_— 


Why now thou dyeſt 45 bravely as Titiavur, 
And may'ſt bs bonour'd being Caro's Son, 
S91d. Yield, or thou didt. 
Luc. Only 1 yield to die : 
Thee is ſo much, that thou wilt kill-me ſtraight - 
Kill Bratus, and be honour ia his death. 
4 - Sold. We muſt not: A Noble Priſoner. 


Enter Antony, 


2. Sold. Room ho: tell Antony, Bratz is tane. 

I. Sold, Il tell the news. Here cumes the General, 
Brutas is tane, Brutws is: tane, my.Lord. 

Ante Where is he?- 

Luc. Sate Antonyy Brutys is ſafe enough: 

1 dare aſſure thee, that no y 

Sh3ll ever rake alive the Noble Bratas : 

The Gods defend |him- from ſo greet a ſhame. 
When you do find him, * os-alive, -or-dead ; 
He will be found like 'Brutar, like bimfelf. 

Ant. This is not Brutrs fri but I aſſure you; 
A prize no lefs in worth, keep this man ſafe, 
Give bim all kindneſs.. 1 had-rather bave 
Such men my Friends,than Enemies, Go on, 
And ſee where Bratz be alive or dead, 

- And bring us word, unto Offguive Tent; 
How every thing is chaned, 


Enter Bruty» Dardagius, Clitus, Streto; 
«nd Volumnius." 


I 


Bru. Come: poor remaing' of friends, reſt en this Rock, 
Clit. Statillius, ſhew'd the Toxch-light, but my Lord, 
He came not bock; he is or tane, or 1laio. | 
Bru- Sit thee down, C/itzs : flaying is- the- word, 
It is a deed in taſhion. Hark thee, Clitzs. 
Clit. What 1, my Lord? No,-not forall the World: 
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Bru Peace then, no words. 
Clit, T'le rather kill my felf. 
Bra. Hark thee, Dardanas. 
Dard. Shall I 46 fuck a deed? 
Clit. O Dardanius, 
Dard. © Clitus. 
Clit. What ill requeſt did Brutns make to thee ? 
Dard. To kill bim, C/itzs - look he mediates, 
Clit. Now is that Noble -Veſfel full' of grief, 
That it runs over even at his eyes. | ; 

Bru. Come hither, good Vo/umnus, lift a word. 

Volum. What ſays my Lord? 

Bru, Why :this, Volumnixs : 
The Ghoſt of Ce/ar hath-zppear'd to me 
T wo ſeveral times by Night : at Serdir, once; 
And this laſt Night, here in PÞ:/ipp: Fields : 
I know my hoar is come. 


Volum. Not ſo my Lord. *. 
Bru. Nay, lam ſore it is, Volumnigs. | 
Thou ſee'ſt the World, Folumnizs, how \pg005, 
Our Enemies have bear us'to the Pit : ,- - Lom Alirums. 


It is motg worthy, to leap in our ſelygs, 
Thea tarry till they puſh us: olumnis, 
Thou know'ft, that we two went to School together. 
Even for that ous loveof old, 1 
Hold thou my Swores Hilt, whielft I run on it. 
Vo!. That's:not an Office fox afriend, my Lord 
eee yp owes fil”. 
Cli. Fly, fly.my Lord, thereis no tarrying bere. 
Bru. Farewel to you, and you, and Volqmmis» 
$:rato, thou baſt been-all this while. ps 1 
Farewel to thee, to Sfrato, Countrymen: © 
My heart doth Joſs that yet in all my life; 
I found n _. be be _ rye Fu me. 
I ſhall have glory by this loſin La 
More then Cavs. and Mark :Anto 
By this vile Conqueſt hal attain unto. 
So fare you well at - 
Hath almoſt ended his I 
Night upon mi 
That baye but labou 
Alarum, <. 
C!i. Fly my Lord, fly. 
Bru, Hence: | will follow; 
I prethee Szrato, _ thou » th 
Thou art a Fellow of a good reſpett : 


eyes, iy" Bc es wou'd reft, 
to attain this hour. 


Cry within, F Dofiy, fy. 
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y life hath had ſome {match of Honour in it, ' fy = 
Hold then my Sword, and rurn away thy: faces. : V4 
While 1 do 1yn-upon it, Wilt thou'S:rato, ' __ | 


Srra. Give mE thy hand farſt . Fare you, wellmy 18e's 
Bru. Farewel good Strat. — Cx/er, now be flilk; . 
I KilPd nor thee with halt fo good a. will Dy#x. * 
Alarun. Retreat. Enter Antony, OAavius, Meſſalas... : 
*,  Lucillius, and tbe Army. 


Ota What man. is-that? 
Maſſa. My Maſters man. S!rato, where is thy Meſter ? 
Stra. Free from the Bondage you. are in Afeſſa/ay 
The Conquerors can but make a-fe-of £ hips. 
For Prutus only overcame hi elf, A 
And no man Uſe hath Honour. by Fatt 
*LZucil, So Brutys ſhould be 27. bi thank the Darke 
_ That:.thou haſt prov'd Zxcillins ſaying true, . 
-. OF All that ſerv'd Brutus, 1 will entertain them, 8 


Feltow, Fs Ms 0 ow thy time-.-with-me ? *B 
2. . | reter me to uy 1314 1 
+Die. Do £5 good Ade ps ant gh 
AYE ION my. ar Strato?  - 1 UT wes 
Stras 1 be e Sword, and be did ram: one; . 14 
AMeſſo. pap then take pier to foltow thee, - 
[Lear did the lateſt: fervi y. Mafter 


Ant. This was-the. beſt Romare of: them all : Ko = 


All the Confpiraiors, {aYenoly 
Did that - they did in -envy ot 4 


_ 4 "A 

He, only iq. a general honeft- | Y 

Al comms good 1 Cox hoe NE | 
was gentel7 v7272% 

So mixt in him that Nature-migbt he Blod.op | GOT 


And fay toall-the Wotld,. This apes we 


O&a: According to bis 


With all ReſpeRtand Kites | 
-Within-my' Tefit ', 
- Moſt like a Souldier: ordere 


*S9-call the-Fie!d tort,” and. s; away, wx # 
 Fopnrs gies of is happy day. | "Exentt 
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